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ACT I. SCENE I. 

L E L I O. [Solas.'} 

WELL, well, Leander, we mufl try this 
with each other, and fee which of us two 
will fupplant his rival. Exert yourfelf, be well 
upon your guard ; for depend upon it Fli leave no- 
thing undone to traverfe your defigns. 

SCENE II. 

Enter MASCARILL. 

L E L I O. 

Ah I my dear MafcarilH 

MASCAIIILL. 

Welly what fay you to your dear Mafcarill ? 

L £ L I O. 

Here*t the devil and all to do ; erery thing feems 
10 oppofe my paflion. Leasder i« in V^n^ ^vrc^ 
Cftlia I and, by a mod cruel and ^tv^n'gd^^^ ^tc^^ 

A 2 ^"^ 



4 The BLUNDERER. 

. of fate, DOtwitbflaDding I have changed the oljc& 
rof my pafliOD, he is ftill my rival, 

MASCARILL. 

Xeander in love with Cxlia ! 

L E L I O. 
To adoration I tell thee. 

MASCARILL. 

So. much the worie. 

J- E LI o. 
Yes, indeed, it is fo much the worfe ; and it is 
tlHit- which diflnnds me :'but however, I need not 
defpair, fince 'I have thy afiiftance, my honed Maf- 
carill. I know your ready wit and fertile brain 
Surmount all d'.fiicultics ; and, in a word, thatthou 
i haft not thy fellow for 

MASCARILL. 
Tiuce with your compliments, fweet./Irf Thus i| 
is with us poor devils, when our, matters ftand in 
reed of pur aiTirtaucc: then we.are thcmoil ioxxell, 
worthy, careful lads ! but at another time, we are 
a parcel of rafcals, that are .fit for nothing .Jbut to 
put gentleman in a paflion, and deferve to have our 
bones brok^. 

L E LI O. 

Come, come, Mafcariil, upon niy foul you do 
me injuftice ; but let, us now talk of thebeautiful 
captive. What heart of adamant could withftand 
the power of thofe charms? For my part, both 
her perfon and converfation convince me that (he 
muft be of an illuftrious extradlion ; and, it is my 
opinion, that heaven has concealed a noble origin 
beneath fo low a rank, only to— 

MASCARILL. 

A mighty romantic, and mighty pretty conceit in- 
deed ! But pray tell me, fir, what will mr. Pandul- 

pho. 
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pho, your father^ for I thiak he calls b^fclf fo,- 
fay to all the(b fine doings ? = Yo» know very well 
that the old gentleraan does not fpare you when • 

you d0 aay thing; he^-difepproves. He is now 

treating with mr. Anfelmo about your marriage^ 
with his daughter Hypolila-f and if once he was 
to find out that yon had entertained a paflioh for a 
perfon that no-body knows anyrthkig about, andr 
fu^ered your-" fbolifli fondnefs to overcome your 
reafon and^'duty, here would be fine work indeed;,' 
I 'ani' fure- 1 tumble at the thoughts of it^ - 

L E L I O. 
Oh ! for heaven's iake have done with your mo* 
nlifinge 

M A^ S'^C ARIL L. 

Do you rather have done with this behaviour of- 
your^s. I aifure you it is none of the heSt, and- 
jpu ought to endeavour ■■ ■ 

L E L I O. 
HearkV, mr. Mafcarill, th'ere ii nothing to b«; 
Ipt by making me angry; I^ pay very badly for 
rtmonftrances ; and a Tervant who takes upon him 
the air of a counfellor^ will fucceed very badly witli 
mc, I promife you. 

MASCARILL. [Afile.J 
Zounds! his choler is up. — Lord, fir, what I"^ 
feid was only in jeft, and by way of trying your 
temper," Pray do I look like one who would adt 
tke rigid cenfor, or iet up for an avowed enemy tor 
all pleafnre ? No, no ; Mafcarill is no fuch aper-^ 
fon ; on the contrary, my gr^ateil fault is being 
too good-natured. Egad, Ithink you are perfe^ly 
in the right to laugh at the dull fermonizing of 
yo\Jkr -old dad : give a loofe, fir, give a loo^ to 
your de fires, and take the world as you find ic 
'Sdeath ! I have no patience with thefe preaching 

A 3 old 
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M fellows ; that, becaufe they have loil all tafte of 
pleafure themfelves, are for ever condemning them 
in thofe who are yoanger than themfelves. In ihort, 
fir, yoia know my talents, and they are moil hear- 
tily at your iervice« 

L £ L I O. 
Ayt now, this is talking in the manner I like. 
But to come to the point ; when I firft declared my 
paffion, I had the pleafure to find that it was not 
ill received by the lovely author of my flame; But 
Leander has juft now been with me, to aiTure me,^ 
that he is determined to take Caelia from me, and 
he is now adlually preparing to put his defign 
in execution ; therefore, my dear Mafcarill, thoa 
mud fet thofe wits of thine at work, to fall upon 
£bme {pcedy ixleans to fecur^ me the poilbfiion of 
that adorable creature ; invent any fchemes, de- 
ceit, or fialihoods to fruftrate my rivaPs prctenfions. 

MASCARILL. 

I mud take fome time to think of this matter. 
Stay — 2 have a thotu;ht in my head. — I4fi^'\ 
What fcheme can I faU upon now to anfwer upoa 
a pinch ! 

L E L I O. 

Come, come, the fcheme» the fcheme 

MASCARILL. 

^Sdeath I what a hurry you are in. My brain is 
not fo quick at conception.— Stay, — I have hit 
upon it. — You muft, — no, that will not do. — If 
you was to go— — 

L £ L I O. 

Where ? dear boy, where ? 

MASCARILL. 

No,> that^^s a flimfy trickj — I was thinking of 
another. 

LSLIO. 
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L E L I O. 

What is it? 

MASCARILL. 

That will not do either. — But coald not you— 

L £ L I O. 

What? 

MASCARILL. 

No, you can do nothing.— Talk to Anidmo. 

L £ L I O. 
And what moft I fay to him ? 

MASCARILL. 
Nay, that's true ; that would be falling out of 
the frying pan into the fire ; and yet it mull be 
had.— I would have you go to Trufaldin. 

L£ L I 0^ 
What to do ? 

MASCARILL. 

Faith I can't tell. 

L £ L I O. 

Zounds! this is too much, you will put me out 

of all patience. 

MASCARILL. 
My dear fir, if yoc had but plenty of money, 
we need not be beating our brains in this manner 
to find means of Compafling our wiihcs ; for in 
that cafe, we fhould have nothing more to do than 
immediately lay down the price for this fair flave, 
and fo put it out of your rival'^s j.ower to thwart 
your inclinations. I know that Trufaldin is a lit- 
tle oneafy about the Egyptians, who pkced her 
here under his care ; and if he could but finger the^ 
ready, he would gladly difpofe of her to any pur- 
chafer ; for he is the veriefl curmudgeon living, and 
would uDdergothe dilciplinc of the cart's tail, if he 

A 4 - thought - 
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diooeht he coold get half a- crown by it. In «' 
word, money is his god. Bat the worfiof it is— — 

L £ L I O. 
k? What? 

MASCARILL. 
That your father is as covetous an old hunk as 
the other, and will never fufier you to have the 
fingering of a fliilling of his money ; fo that in 
(hort, I do not fee any way of coming at ca(h. 
However, we muft endeavour, if poflible, to get 
to the fpeech of this fame Caelia, to know how her 
fentiments (land. I think yonder is her window ; 

rii 

L E L I a. 

It is ; but Trufaldin is perpetaalty upon thb 
watch ; the old rafcal patreles about the houfe 
night and day, fo I would have yon uke care what 
you do. 

MASCARILL. 
Soft ! Hep afide a Httle, I hear fome one coming 
this way. By good lock it is (he herfelf. 

SCENE m. 

Enter CMhlA. 

L £ L I O. 

How much am I obliged to fortune, lovely C«- 
lia, for procuring me the unfpeakable fatisfadion 
of beholding thofe charms ; and whatever fuffer- 
ings your eyes may have caufed me, I cannot but 
uke delight in beholding them in this place. 

C i9S L I A, 
I muft own, fir, that I am greatly furprized to 
£nd that.my eyes have been the caufe of fuffcring 

to 
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to any perfon ; and if they have been fo unhappy 
to o^nd yoa, I beg leave to aiTbre you it waten* 
tireJy without my knowledge or confent. 

L E L I a. 

Angelic creature \ 'the • wounds they give are toO 
pleafing for me to wiih a cure j it ir with rapture I ' 
hug my chains ; and ^ 

M A S C A^RIL L,- 
Sir, all this may be very £ne in time and place» 
but it is not at all fuitable to our prefent bufinefs f . 
make the beft of ""y our time, and come to a proper 
explanation at once. 

T R U F A L D I N. \mtbin.'[ 
Oelia. 

M A S C A R I L L. [To Ldio.J , 

Well, what think you now ? "^ 

LELIO. 
Curfed mifchance ! that this old fellow Ihould 
interrupt us ji^ now] 

MASCARILL. 

Away, away, 1*11 talk to him. 

\ht\\Q' retires to the comtr 6f thi Jfage:} 

S C E N JE IV. 
Enter TRUFALDIN. 

T R U F A L D 1 N. [To CsbUlJ 
Well! what bufmefs have ypa out of 'doors i: 
Have' I not foHbid you to fpeaR to any body ? 

This young man ia anac^^naiatance of mine ; yoa 
have nooccaloo to be under any apprehenfioni.; 

MASCARILL, 
Is this feignor Trafaldin ? 

A 5 •> eMtiAt- 
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e iE L I A, 
It is hiiTiielf. 

MASCARILL. 
Sir, I am your moSt devoted humble fervant ; and' 
it is with the greateft joy that I Rnd this opportunity 
of paying my moil humble refpeds to a perfon, 
whofe name and charader are fo extremely well 
^oken of. 

T R U F A L D I N,. 
Your fervant^ fir, your fervant. 

MASCARILL. 

I am' troublefome, perhaps ; but I have beeii^ 
acquainted with this young woman formerly in 
another place ; and as I kndw her great (kill in di- 
vination, I was going to ask her fome few quefi- 
tions 

TRUFALDIN. 
Mow 18 this ? Do y^u deal in witchcraft ?' 

C iE L I A. 
No>. no ; mine is only white magic 

MASCARILL. 

The matter is this. The gentleman whom T 
ftr<ve, languiihes for an obje& to whom he long»^ 
for an opportunity of revealing his paflion. But 
as this rare treafurc is fkn£k\y guarded by a watch* 
ful old dragon, he has not been able, with all his 
aliiduity, to conae to the fpeech of her ; and what 
makes him flill more unhappy is, that there is a 
powerful liival ftarted up, who oppofes his pret'en- 
£bni: '/loW I come hither to confult you upon this 
affair, aa^I km ceftain you can inform me truly of 
the fuccefs we are likely to meet with. 

/•(,•' p i£ L I A. ' 

Ihidtr what .planet was your mailer bom ? 

M. A.6 C A R I L L. 

Under a planet that Will n^ver fotfer him to 

CALIA* 
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C iE L I A. 

Without afking you the name of the objefl of 
yourmafter's paOioD, I can, by virtue of my fcience, 
affure you, that the young woman has a hecoming 
fpirit; and that,injthc midft of adverfity , (he retains 
a noble pride. She is not fond of declaring her- 
fentimencs too freely; but I know them as- well as 
fhe does herfelf, and will reveal them to you in a 
tenderer manner than (he perhaps would be willing 
to do in her own chara^er. 

MASCARILL. 
Oh ! the wonderful power of nwgic ! 

C iE L I A, 
If your mafler makes a merit of coiiftancy, and 
his pafilon is a^uated only by principles of virtue,. 
let him not be fearful of fighing in vain ; aiTure him 
from me he has room for hope, and that the for- 
trefs he is deiirous of gaining, is not averfe to capi- 
tulatioa, but is rather inclinable to furrender. . 

MASCARILL, 
This is indeed a great encouragement ; but then 
this fortrefs depends upon a governor who will not 
eaiily be brought over. 

C M L 1 A. 
That is the misfortune. 

MASCARILL. [AfiJe, ohfermng Ldio.] 

The devil take that marplot \ how he eyes us { 

c iE L i A. 
I will tell you how youihall adt. 

L £ L I O. IComiitgfonuard,] 

Seignor TrufakiiB, majce yourfelf no longer un« 
tafy ; this trufty fervant, by my order, comes to 
offer you my fervioe, and to fpeak in behalf of this 
young cr^ture, whofe liberty I aiQ dcfiroos of pur* 

chafing^ 
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chafing, provided yoo and I can agree upon thr 
tern». 

The devil take the ideot ! 

TRUFALDIN* 
So, fb; which of yon two am I to believe ? Thfe 
one talks in a very different drain to the other. 

M A S C A R r L L. 
Sir, this honell gentleman's braia is a Ifttle turned ; 
don't you know him ^ 

T R U F A L D I K. 

I know what I know, and begin to fmell a rat. 

tTo Caclia ] In doors with you, if you pleafe, and 
;t me have no moie of this gadding abroad. And 
as for you, if I am not much miftaken, you are a . 
couple of downright (harpers : 'however, TJl give 
you a word of advice; the next time youattempt 
to play your tricks upon me, let your two Gorier 
hang better together. Your fervant. 

lExit Trufaldin into the beufe, 

S. C E N E V. 

MASCARILL. 
Admirably well done, upon my foul 1 Now do I* 
mod heartily wifh that the old gentleman had ^re- 
galed us both with a very handfome cudgelling. 
Zounds ! what bufinefs had you, like a blunderer 
as you^ are, to (fiew yourfelf, and give the lye to< 
every thing I had been faying ? 

L E L I O. 
I thought I was doing right; 

MASCARILL. 

O yes ! extremely right to be fare. But Idd F 
why fhould I wonder at any thing that have been 
witnefs to fo many fine firokes of this kind. 

LELIO. 
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L E L I O. 
Good God ! what a rout is here aboat a trifling 
niii!ake ! is the evil fo great that it cannot be re- 
medied f At the word, if you cannot put me* in 
poffcSion of Cxiia, you may at lead contrive means 
to difappoint my rivars defign^, fo that he may not 
be abldtopurchafe her before me. However, left 
my prefence ihould be hurtful to you, I'll with- 
draw. [ExU LeUo. 

MASCARILL. [j^Ione,^ 

Very well. To fay the truth, money would be 
the iureft agent in this affair ; .but as that means is 
wanting, we mult endeavoui^ to find out foma 
other. 

SCENE VI. 

Eftfer A N S E L M O. 

AN SB L M O.' 

By my troth this is a ibange age we live in. T' 
know not what to make of it ; never was there a 
greater fondnefs (hewn for money, nor^o much diffi- 
culty in getting one^s own/ Debts now-a- days are 
like children that are begot with pleafure, and* 
brought forth with pain. Every one is fond of 
putting money into his purfe ; but when the time 
comes that it is to be paid again, there the vexa- 
tion begins. Let me fee, — I have juft received 4ve 
buixired- pounds, that have been due to me upwapda- 
of two years $ come, I think this is no fmallfatis- 

fadion. 

MASCARILL. [^r.] 

By Jove ! this is a noble mark to (hoot Hying. 
Soft, let me fee if I cannot wheedle the old fellow 
a'little ; I think I know upon what firing to touch, 
him. [Coming /orwardt'} Servant feignor Anfelmo, 
I have juft feen-— ^ 

KHSCLMOm 
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A N S E L M O. 
• Who haft fcen, Mafcafrill ? 

MASCARILL. 

Your Nerina. 

A N S E L M O. 

Welly and what does the little tyrant fay }' 

MASCARILL. 

Say ? that ihe is dying for you. 
A N S £ L M O. 
She dying for me ! 

MASCAR.ILL. 
The poor creature loves you fo, that it grieves- 
my heart to fee her. 

A N S E L M O. 
Odfo ! how happy you make me I 

MASCARILL. 

I am afraid herpafTion will coft the poor girl her 
Kfe. Oh ! my dcareft Anfelmo ! ihe cries every 
iftftanty when, when will Hymen unite our two 
hearts ? and when,, too cruel and negle^ful, wilt 
thou at length deign to fatisfy the warm wiihes of 
thy faithful Nerina ? 

A N S E L M O. 
But, in the name of wonder, what is the reafoB 
Ihe has fo long concealed her paffion from me ? 
Women are certainly great difTembJers, what think 
you, Mafcarill ? Notwithftanding I am a little flrickea 
in years, I have fomething ftill about me that pleafes 
the fair-fex. Ha ! what think you, I fay ? 

MASCARILL. 
Very true, fir; — to be fure your face is not the 
moft beautiful in the world ; but then there is 
fomething. agreeable ; takin g .^ 

ANSBLMO. 
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A N S £ L M O. 
Indeed I Why, then 

MASCARILIt. [Endeavouring to fi:al hit purfi 

from ;6/w.J 

Why, then, fir, fhe has fo ftioch love for you, 
that fhe looks upon you -r 

A N S E L Kf O. 

As what ? 

M A S C A R I L L, 

Why, as a man who is to be her hulband : and 
is determined- ■' 

A N S E L M O. 

Determined to do what ? 

MASCARILL. 

' She is determined, let what will be the confe* 
quence, to take your purfe. 

A K S B L M a 
How? 

MASCARILL. 
Your purfy- pouting lips clofe to her's. 

[^^^r^Mafcarill fleah the purfe out of bis handsy. 
a^d drops it behind him on the fiage,\ 

A N S £ L M O. 

Ah ! I underftand you. Come hither, MafcariJI, 
come hither, my good lad. When you fee her 
next, be fare you fay as many fine things of mo- 
as yon pofiibly can. 

MASCARILL. 

Let me alone : I'll do the bufinefs, never fear^ 

A N S E L M O. 

Well, adieu. [Goi/jg^ 

MASCARILL. 

Heaven gpide you^ (ir. 

ANfELMOi 
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A N S £ L M O. IBttmrmng.] ' 

Lord, Lord, how forgetful I tm ! I proteft I 
was going away without (o nacb as thanking thee 
for the good fervices thou art about to render 
me. Stay, Til give thee fomething for thy good 
news. — 

MASCARILL» 
Not a farthing, (ir. 

A N S £ L M a 
I infill upon it. 

MASCARILL. 
Not a foufe. I am none -of your felfifli perfons^* 
that a6t only for inttrcH. 

A N. & E L^M O. 
I know- that ; but ilill 

MASCARILL. 
Seignor AnfelmO) I defire you will deHft I am 
a man of honour, fir, and any further oi^rs -of 
this nature will affront me. 

A N S £ L M a 
Well then, adieu, Mafcarill. [Going. 

MASCARILL. [Afide.'\ 

Damn your long-winded compliments ! 

A N S £ L M O. [Returning.'] 

I have a mind that ypu (hall carry the fair ob- 
jc6l of ray defires a little prefent from me ; fo I-ll 
give you fome money to buy a ring, or fuch other 
trinket as you may think will pleafe her moft. 

MASCARILL. 
No, I tell you keep your money; leave me 
to* make her a prefent. I have now a very pretty 
fafhionable ring by me, which I will prefent her 
in your name, and you may pay. me for it- when 
it fuits your conveniency, 

^ ANSBLMO;. 
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A N S E L M O. 

Well, we!I> be it fo — Bat be fure you manage 
matters ib^ that (he may ftill wi(h to make rat 
bcr*s. 

SCENE vir. 

Entir L E L I O. [fFifi feeing the furfi, pisks it up.] 

L £ L I O. 
Whoie porfe is this ? 

A N S E L M a. 
Good God! ir is mine. I have dropped it> .and 
ffiould have thought that fome one had picked my 
pocket. Sir, I am extremely obliged to yoa. 
You have faved me my money and a great deal of 
uneafinefs. I'll carry it home this inftant, and Jock 
it up fafe. [Exit AnfelmOv 

s^ c E N E vm.. 

M A S C A R I L L. 

Well ! this is being officious with the devil to 
it, or 1 am much miftaken. 

L £ L I O. 

Faith, if it had not been for me, he would have 
k>ft bis money. 

HASCARILL. 
Oh, you have done wonders ! This flroke ex- 
ceeds all your others ! Pray, go on, and your af* 
fairs will fucceed to admiration. 

L E L I O. 
What's the matter ? What have I done now.? 

MASCARILL, 
Done ! Why, you have play'd the fOoI, firice I 
nufl: fpeak plain. Zounds] I (hall.lpfo..alL^pa. 
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tience ! . He knows his father will not give him a 
farthing ; and that he has a rival, who is every 
ZBoment threatening to rob hijn of hia miflrtfs; 
and yet, when I am ftriking a bold ftroke to rt- 
lieve him from thefe diftreiTcs, and even hazard my 
own honour and lafcty 

L £ L I O. 
Well i bat, pr*ythee, what is all this ? Sore, 
that purfe— — 

MASCARILL. 
Yes, prince of blunderers I yes I That money, 
which >oor damned officioafnefs has juft fnaiched- 
from ns, was what I had filched to redeem your 
captive miftrefs. What fay you now ? 

L £ L J O. 

J^ay, if that is the cafe, I was ill the WFOng to 
be fore : but who could ever have though t ■ ■■■ 

MASCARILL. 

To be (are it required a great deal of difcem* 
ment/ 

L S L I O. 

7x)B fhould have given me fome figo; 

MASCARILL. 

What, I fuppofe yoo would have me carry eyes 
in my back-— For God's fake leave me alone, and 
do not plague me any more with your nonfenfical 
excufes. Another foch blunder will ruin us en- 
tirely. However, I have another fcheme upon the 
anvil, which I think a mader- piece in its kind i 
and 1 will inftantly fet about executing it ; but oa 
condition 

L E L I O. 

I prooiife tkee,.Marcarill, Til not interfere again, 
cither in word or deed. 

MASCARILL. 

Away then I. The fight of you raifes my choler. 

LELIO* 
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L £ L I O. 

But, pr'ythee, make haftc, left the delign— 

MASCARILL. 
Well, leave me. Til about i^ inftantlyi [iSxif 
Leiio.] Now, U I can bat manage this projedt 
rightly, I fancy it will have all the iuccefs I coold 

wifh. ril go dire£Uy, and Bat here comes my 

man in the very nick of time. 

S C E N E IX. 

Enter PANDULPHO. 
P A N 1>U LP H O. 

Mafcaiin ? 

M A' S C A K I L x; 
Sin 

PANDULPHCK 

To fpeak freely, I am greatly diflatisfied with 
my fon. 

MASCARILL. 
With my mailer, fir ? You are not the only one 
who complains of him. I alTure you, his condu£^. 
is grown 10 abominable of late, that it drives me. 
beyond all patience. 

PANDULPHO. 
Indeed f Why, I thought you and he. were 
perfedly well agreed. 

MASCARILL. 
Me, fir ? I beg you will lay alide any fach 
thought. I am iure I am always putting him in 
mind of the duty he owes to you and himfelf. 
Why, we are evpry moment at daggers drawing. 
It is not an hour ago that we had a quarrel about 
his match with Hypolita, to which, I find, he has 
a &ange averfion 1 and, without confidering what 
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he owes to paternal authority^ has the boldneb t»^ 
declare he will never confent to it. 

PANDULPHO. 
And did you quarrel with him for this f 

MASCARILL. 
Marry did I» and pretty handfomely too.- 

PANDULPHO. 
I have been under a great miflake then ; for I. 
always thought you encouraged him in his extrava-- 
gance and difobedience. 

MASCARILL.- 
Lord ^ Lord ! fee what this world is come to ^ 
and how innocence is always flandered and oppref- 
fed ! Sir, if I may be believed^ was you t<f pay 
me for being his tutor, inflead of his fervant, I 
could not fay more to him than I doj to make him 
behave more foberly and difcreetly. Sir, fays I to 
him ver)^ often, in the name of gpodnefs, do>not>b« 
carry*d away thus with every wind that*bI6ws« 
Obferve a more prudent carriage ; and confider the 
worthy gentleman your father, as the reft of the 
world does ; and no longer break his poor heart 
with your behaviour, but take up, and live, as he 
does, with reputation and honour. 

PANDULPHO. 
Why, that was very well faid. And what ao« 
fwer could he make to this ? 

MASCARILL.. 
Anfwer ? a pack of Ruff that almofi made me 
mad. Not but that, to fay the truth, he retains 
in his heart the feeds of honour and truth you 
have fown there : but alaa ! . his reafon has no 
longer any power over him. And, if I might 
take the liberty to ofEsc my fentiments, you (hould 
find that be might fQon..be .brought to order. 

PANDVI.FHO, 
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PANDULPHO. 

"Well, fpeak freely. 

MASCARILL. 
What I am going to fay is a fecret, that, if dif- 
covered, woald hart me greatly ; bat I am fo well 
acquainted with yoar prudence, that I dare truft 
my fafety in yoar hands. 

PANDULPHO. 
' You are in the right : yoii may do it without 

fear. 

MASCARILL. 

You muft know, then, that youf views for your 

fon are all fruftrated by an unworthy paflion which 

be has entertained Tor a flavje. 

PANDULPHO. 
I have. heard as much ; but, I own, it furprifes 
me greatly to be informed of it by you. 

MASCARILL. 

I leave you now to judge, whether I am the fe» 
cret confident of his follies, or — - 

PANDULPHO. 

I mull own your behaviour at once amazes and 

xharms me. 

MASCARILL. 

But, to come to the point ; are^oa defiroas of 
bringing him back to his duty ? If fo, you mail 
— I am in perpetual fear, left any one ihould iur- 
prifb us together ; and I thould be a dead man, if 
my mafter came to the knowledge of this confe- 
rence — If, as I was faying, you have a mind to 
break the neck of this foolifh proceeding, you mull 
abfolutely lay down the money to purchafe this 
favourite flave, Anfelmo, you know, is very in- 
timate with Trufaldin. Now, employ him to buy 
her for you to.morrrow morning, and then, if 
you will put her into my hands, I am acquainted 

with. 
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%with feveral merchants, and will engage to get tlie 
•fame money for her of them, that flic ihidl -coft 
you i and, by this means, we may fend her out of 
the way, without your fon*8 being able to belp 
>himfelf. For the truth of the matter. is, that if 
you have a mind to bring him to liilen to matrimo- 
ny, you mull abfolutely remove the noeans of hit 
indulging this new paOion : and befides, even fap- 
pofing that he fhould confent to your will on that 
head ; yet, if this girl was left in the way, there is 
no telling what bad effect it might have on hit he« 
haviour in the married fiate. 

PANDULPHO, 
Your rcafoning is very juft, and I much approve 
of your advice. Til go find Anfelmo, and ufe my 
utmofl endeavours to get this troublefome captive 
in my power ; when I will deliver her up to yoa 
to finifh the reft. [Exit Pandulpho. 

MASCARILL. 

Bravo ! Now will I to my mailer with this 
good news. Well, lon^ live knaves, and knavery^ 
iay I! 

SCENE X* 

Enter H Y P O L I T A. 

H y P O L I T A. 

Villain ! is it thus you ferve me as you pretend- 
ed ? I have overheard all you have been faying, ' 
and have myfelf been a witnefs to your treachery. 
Had it not been for this inconteftable proof of thy 
perfidy, 1 fiiould never have fufpeded it : but I 
£nd you can impofe upon me as well as upon 
others. Say, mifcreant, did not you make me the 
mofl folemn promifes, that you would afliil me in 
my paffion for Leander? That yoa would find 

means 
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means to break off my match with Lelio, which 
IS {0 much againft my inclinations ? That you 
would evad« my father's defigns ? and here you 
are ading and faying the dired contrary. But you 
will £nd yourfelf miftaken ; bafe wretch ! you 
wilL I know a certain method of fetting alide 
this purchafe you have beea perfuading Pandulpho 
to make. I will go this inftant, and-— 

MASCARILL. 
Hey day, lady fair i how hafly you are. Me- 
thinks you take the pet mighty quickly j and 
without giving yourfelf time to conlider whether 
you are right or wrong. But I am to blame to 
argue with you. I ought to make you confefs 
that you have wronged me, before I take a ftep 
further. Such an infult is not to be put up with. 

HYPOLITA. 
What new artifice hafl thou now in thy head« 
to perfuade me out of my fenfes ? Traitor ! have 
I not overheard all thy converfation ? Would*ft 
thou make me deny ^ 

MASCARILL. 
No, no, I want you to deny nothing. But you 
muft know, that all this treachery, as you call it» 
was meant wholly to do you fervice. That the 
advice I gave the old man, with that air of iince- 
rity, tends only to blind both him and his friend 
Attfelmo, and make them inflrumental to our pur- 
pofe. That my only reafon for getting Caelia mtd 
jxty handsj through their means, is to fecure het 
for my mailer ; who, feeing himfelf in pofleilioA 
of the obje£l of his wifhes, will no longer keep 
Any neafures: fo that Anfelmo, finding himfelf 
^ifappoitittd of hk fon 'in-law, will, in a manner, 
be obliged to make choice of Leander. What 
fty you now ? 

HYPOLITA. 
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H y p o L I T A. 
HoWt Mafcarill! is this admirable fcheme^ at 
which I took To much ofieoce, calculated pvady 
tofcrveme? 

MASCARILL. 
And for no other purpofe. But, fince T find mj 
good offices meet with fo angrateful a retorn, and 
only fubjed me to caprice and infalts, Fll inftandy 
go to work, to repair the error I have committed, 
and break off the intended parchafe ; I will in- 
deed. To be called traitor ! and impoHor ! and. 
Tillain ! and 

H Y P O L I T A. 

■Nay, pr*ythee, dear Maifcarill, do not treat me 
fo cruelly. Forgive the inconfiderate Tallies of a 
fudden paffion. 

MASCARILL. 

NOf no, lea.ve me, I fay. It is in my power to 
fet afide the fcheme that has fo vehemently ofiend* 
ed you. You ihall no longer have any occaiton to 
complain of my officious care. Make yourfelf eafy, 
I befeech you ; you fhall have my rafter ; I pro* 
mife you, I'll be no obftacle ■ . 

HyPOLITA, 

My dear Mafcarilt, calm your refentment. I 
have condemned you wrongfully, I muft cpnfefs ; 
but fee, here is wherewithal to repair the injury 
you may have fuHained.from my too ra(h judgment. 

t Pulling out a purfeJ] Can you, MafcariU, can yoa 
e fo hard-hearted to abandon mejn thisicondi- 
tioni 

MASCARILL. 

No, I cannot — ^I find I relent — I am nnable to 

bear anger long But, after all, yoa was over 

hafty ; you was indeed. Confider, that nothing {o 
deeply wounds a noble mind^ as any imputation of 
diflionour. hyfolita. 



The B L U N D E R fi R. 25 

H y p o L I T A. 
That is very true ; i have, certainly abufed you 
greatly ; bat let me offer you thefe pieces as a balm 
for the wdunds of your bleeding honour, 

MASvCARILL. 
Lord ! I do not value money ^ but I cannot hold 
out againft To tender an acknowledgment of your 
miftakc. I feel my anger fubiide. In ihort, we 
imift bear with the failings of one*s friends. 

HYPOLITA. 
But tell mty do yon think you can bring about 
what I fc^ eameftly wifli for ? Or, do you think 
that I (ball at ^lcngth fee my pailion fuccefsful, 
thro' that maderly invention of thine ? 

MASCARILL. 

Never torment yourfclf about it. I tell you I 

liave feveral irons in the fire ; and, tho* .this flrata- 

gem (hould fail us, I have another that will anfwer 

the end. 

HYPOLITA. 

Depend opon it I will not be ungrateful. 

MASCARILL. 
Ffha ! I am not influenced by the hopes of 

profit. 

HYPOLITA. 

But, hold, I fee your mafler coming. He makes 

ftgns that he wants to fpeak with you. Til leave 

you for the prefent; but think of me, and do thy 

^ft. [Exit Hypolita. 

SCENE XI. 

Enter L E L I O. 
L E L I O. 

What the devil do you {auntering here? I 

B thought 
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thought you promifed to work wonders ; bat yoor 
/diiatorinefs furprifes me. If my good genias -had 
not prompted me, all my hopes and deures would 
have been totally defkoyed, .and I fhould have beea 
left a prey to the mod bitter and unavailing grief. 
But, to make fhort of the matter, if good, fortune 
liad not .brought me to this place in the very nick 
of time, old.Anfelmo would have got poflefiiion cff 
•the lovely captive, and all my wi£es w^onld have 
been irudrated at once. He was carrying her 
home with him ; but I dept in; and, by what I 
iaid, fo worked upon Trufaldin's fears, that he 
fetched her Jback, and. has her now in his houfe. 

M AS C AR I L L. 

So 1 This is three times — When it comes to ten 
we'll fcore. Why, thou moil incorrigible wrong, 
head, thou chief of all marplots ; it ^as ,by my 
contrivance that Anfelmo undercook to make this 
purchafe, which was to anfwer all our ends : and 
here has your damned officioufnefs knocked ever^^ 
thing on the head again. And^ 1 fuppofe, you 
expedt I fhall ftill go on to work for you ? Zounds ! 
I had rather, a thoufand times, be a blind beggar*s 
dog, a hackney horfe, la mule, a beaft of burden, 
than have to do with fuch an avowed dedroyer of 
all good projcdls. I ferve you ! I affift you ! No, 
ril fee the devil fly away with you firft. Oh ! 'tis 
pad all bearing. [Exit in a rage. 

L E L I O. 
^Sdeath ! I mud take him to the tavern, and let 
him vent his paflion on the bottles and glades. 
This was dev'lidi nnlucky, faith ! 



End of the First Act. 
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ACT n. S C E N E L 
LELIO, MASCARILL. 

MASCARILL. 

WELL, I find that notwithftanding all I 
have fworn, I mud at length yield to your 
entreaties, and embark in new dangers to ferve 
yon. You fee haw eafily I am won ; and if dame 
nature had made a girl of Mafcarill, I leave you 
to ju^ge what fort of one (he would have been. 
However, do not l)uild upon my good nature, to 
go and overturn* the proje<^ I have m hand by 
your confounded back ftrokes. We may excufe yoa 
with Anfelmo notwithJlanding what has paiTed, 
and engage him yet to aiTifl us ; but if you fufFer 
-your imprudence to break out again, adieu; I 
•fhall have done with you for ever, I afTure you ; Co 
look to it. 

L •£ L I t). 

Fear not, I will be -prudent I tell tlice ; only 
•mark how circumfpedl 

MASCARILL. 

- . » 

Well, jnind that you keep your' word ; I have 
already laid the foundation of a bold fcheme in 
your &voor. Your father, you know, has been very 
backward in dying out of the way, in order to 
crown your wiftics. Now 1 have juft killed him j 
*hy words I mean j Ihave fpread a report thatlic dy'd 
fuddenly of an apoplexy. But in tlie fi^ft plaoc, 
in order to make the fiopy more feafible, I con- 
vCrived to draw him out into the fields, tmd then 

B 2 had 
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had a perfon ready to come running oat of breathy 
and tell him that the workmen who are baildingiiis 
new houfe in the country, had in digging the fotta- 
dation found a large treafure ; upon this he fet ouC 
poft hade. Now as he has taken all his fervants 
with him, I have made ufe of this opportunity to 
kill him for a day or two» aitd intend to have a 
wooden figure bjiry'd for him. £ have already told 
yoa what I exped from you ; fo play your part as 
it (hould be ; and as to mine« if yoa find me faulter 
in a fingle tittle, hang me up that moment f^r n 
fool. lExit Mafc«f iUe. 

SCENE IL 

L E L I O. [So/w.] 
Well, it mud be confefled that this fellow's wit 
finds out Grange means for accomplifhing my de-- 
fires ; but when love is in the cafe« what would one 
not undertake to obcaki the charming o;bjed ? And 
forely if love is faid to be an cxcufe for the gtieatcft 
crimes, I may be allowed to give my content to 
this ib:atagem« in confideration of the ioeftimable 
bkfiing it is to procure me. But whom fdo I fee ! 
by all that's good Mflfeariil and Anfelmo already ^ 
how fpeedy die rogue has been I — But foft, 1 maft 
retire and prepare to play mjy part. [Eixi^ Lelio. 

SCENE III. 

EaUr ANSELMO and MASCARILL. 
MASCARILL. 

I do not wonder that yoa are groadj fucpriz'd 
at thisnews. 

AKS^LMO. 

To ^ein fucK a manner ! 

MASCARILL^ 
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M A S C A R I L L. 

Oh ! he was certainly to blame> and I can 
never forgive him fuch a trick. 

A N S E L M a 
Not fo much as to take time to be ill. 

MASCARILL. 
Never furcly was any one in fach a harry to die I 

A N S E L M O. 

But what does Lelio fay to this accident ? 

MASCARILL. 
He beats his bread and tears his hair, and will 
not fufer a creature to fpeak to.him ; he is perpe- 
tually crying out that he will follow his dear father 
to the grave. In ihort, he took on at fuch a rate» 
that I was obliged to bury the old gentleman as fait 
as poflible ; to remove the body out of hid fight> 
left it (hould throw him into a deep melancholy, and 
perhaps make him lay vioJent hands «pon himfelf. 

A N S £ L M Q. 

May be fo; but however, ycu ought not to tave 
been in fuch a hurry ; you might at leaft have kept 
him till night. I (hould have been glad to have 
feen the body before it had been interred : befides, 
I have often heard fay, that people who have been 
feemingly dead, have come to life again under 
ground when fo quickly bury'd ; now this^youknow> 
would be downright murder, 

MASCARILL, 
Oh ! ril warrant him as dead as a door nail. 
But to return to what we were difcourfing a'bout 
juft now. My mafier, and I think he is in the right 
of it, defigns to make a magnificent burial for his 
father, in^ order to comfort him for his fudden 
death, by the honours that are paid to his memory. 
You know my maflef is left very rich, but as he 
is a novice in buHnefF^ and it wiU take feme time 

B 5 before 
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before he can call in his debts, and gather together 
Li£ I'encs- from ihe cllatcs he has in difFerem parts, 
he would be greatly obligjed to you il- you would 
lend him a Aim lufHcient to defray the funeral charges, 
and hopes you will excufe his prefiing yon on ihit 
head, as the dejp fenfe of his duty to his deceafed 

father 

A R S E L M O. 

You have told mc that already, and I will go to 
him iniincdiattly. [Exit Anlchno, 

MASCARILL. [So/us.] 

Hitherto everything goes on fA^innniingly. If we 
fan but make the rcil keep pace; and here I moft 
aft I he flnlfol pilot, and watch every motion of our 
bark, till I have condudled her fafe into porc« 

SCENE IV. 

Re-enUr ANSELMO, LELIO following him. 

A N S E L M a 
Come, let us leave the houfe, it gives me great 
concern to fee him thus flrangely huddled up. 
Good God ! info (bort a time too! He was alive 
but this morning. 

MASCARILL. 
Ah ! Lord* fir ! one may travel a great way ia. a 
ihort time. 

L E L I O.^ [WeepingA 

Oh ! oh I • 

ANSELMO. 
But my dear Lelio, conBder your father was but 
a man after all. There is no arreting the will of 
keaven. 

LELIO. 
Oh I 

ANSELMO. 
Death you know feizes man without any warn- 
lAg \ he is an inexorable mo niter. 

L£]LO« 
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L E L I O. 

Oh! 

A N S E L M 0< 

An implacablvj creature ! whom noteart^ noper- 
fualions can turn aiide from his prey ; every onfr 
mull aJike feci chc llroke of his murdering teeth. 

L E L 1 O: 

ohr 

M A S C A R I. L L. 
Lord, fir I you only lofe your breailv, this preach- 
ing will do no good ; you may as wSl turn Che tide- 
as talk him out of bis fovrow; 

A N S E L M O. 
But if Doreafons can have any weight with you*. 
LeliO) to caft afide your grief; at leaft behave* 
like a man> anct. endeavour to moderate it a little, 

L E L I O. 

Oh! 

MASCARILL. 
"NOp. no ; 'twill never do j I know his humour 
to a hair, 

A N S E L M O. 
Agreeable to your mefTage by your fervant here; 
I have brought you the money you want^ to per- 
form your father's funeral obfeqviies. 

I. E L I 0« 

Oh! oh! oh[ 

MASCARILL. 

Obferve how that word encreafes hit grief. S 
is death to him to think of his lofs. 

A N S E L M Or 
I know you'll find by the good man's books that 
I owe him a much larger fum ; but that is not the 
cafe, if 1 did not owe him a farthing, my pujfc (hould 
be equally ready at your difpolal. '^l am your 
friend, Lelio, and I mean to approve myfclf iuchi- 

B 4 L£.L10« 
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L E L J O. 

Oh 1 oh ! oh! oh ? [Exit crying and fiUhg^ 

MASCARILL. 

My poor dear mailer ! What a ^ong hold lias* 
grief taken on your heart ! 

A N S £ L M O. 

Bat Mafcarill, I chink it woald not be ihiproper 
for me to have fome kind of acknowledgmenr nn.- 
der his hand ; a receipt 

MASCARILL. 
l/ly heart bleeds for him. Oh I 

A N S £ L M O. 

This life yoo know is uncertain i befide»> no one 
knows how things may turn out. 

MASCARILL, 

Oh \ oh ! 

A N S E L M 0» 

Perfuade him to fign a note. 

MASCARILL; 
Lack a-day, how is it poffiUe (o afk him fiich ft 
queftion in the condition he is in ? Give him time 
to mitigate his forrow^ and when his grief finds 4 
little interval, FIl take care to procure you the fecu-^^ 
lity you dcfire. Your fervant, fir, my heart is 
borfling with trouble ; l*ll go and weep with my 
dearmader. Oh! ohf [£'^i/» 

A N S E L M O. 
This world is full of crofles ; we meet with them 
every day in different ihapei ; and here below we 
can never expcft* 



SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
J?«/^r PANDUI^PHO. 

A N S E L M O. 

Ha I blefs me ! I tremble fr^m head ta foot I [9- 
this Pandalpho ? Has he been only in a trance ? 
Mercy on us ! how wan his face is grown fince hit 
death. Come no nearer I befeeck you, I do not 
chuie to have any dealings with a diead man« 

PANDULPHO. 
What means this whimfical rhapfody ? 

A N S E L M O. 
Keep your diftance I befeech you f — fo ; — now 
tell me what brings you from your grave. If yoa 
have been at all this trouble only to take yoci 
leave of me, yon might have fpared the ceremOoyr 
I could very well have difpeoied widi the compli- 
ment. If your foul is rdllefs, and fUnd^ in need 
of prayers, I'll promifb yon 3^ou ihall have them ;■ 
but for God's fake, and the remeaibrance of oo r 
former frieodftiip, do not iirighten ore in this man* 
ner, onlefs yon have a mind to nrake me lofe my 
wits. — Soy«— ib ; I fwear txy you, tipoa the faith of 
^ terrify'd man, that I will go this inilant and pray 
for you in fuch a manner, thdt your fpirit (hall be 
pcrfe^ly contented ; therefore I beieech you to va* 
nifh as quick as poilible: and may heaven of 
its goodnefs ^ve your worihlp all imaginable 
health and profperity. 

PANlX0LPiiO. [LaaiU^.J 

NotwithfUnding I am fo moch vtxt, 1 cannot 
Ibrbear laughing at this droll fcene. 

A N S £ L M O. 
Methinks you are very merry for a dead man« 

B 5 9An9VL9n^ 
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A,N S ELMO. 
How I am I tricked then? bamboufclJ'd ? de- 
frauded ? Very fine, truly ] — ril take courage i — I'il 
touch him and fatisfy myfelf. — By all that's good 
'tis he himfelf, the real Pandul()ho, Now the de^ 
vil take me for an afs !.a gull !.Let me bcfeetin 
you, my friend, not to divulge this flory ; I ftiall- 
be laught out of all countenance. But heark'e, 
you muft help me to recover the money I lent to^ 
bury you. 

P A N-D U Ir P H O. 

Moneys fay you ? Oh I ho ! then J-fmoak the- 
bufinefs, I fee the aim of all this. Egad, you muft' 
look to your lofs yourfelf ; for my part I fliall not 
trouble my head about it ^ but will go and get a 
warrant for that rafcal, Mafcarill"; and if I can lay 
my hands on him^ he ihall be banged 'coH what it 

will. lExin 

A NS ELMO. 

And I like an oaf! a puppy ! muft give credit to 
the idle ftories of a rafcal, and lofe both my fenfe 
iind my money^ y^^y. pretty ! it becomes one of 
my years mightily to be thus bubbled without exa* 
oiining the matter. But foft, who comes here ? 

S C E- N E v.- 

EfiUr L E L I O. 

L E L I o; 
With this paflj^ort I may boldly make Tnifaldifi 
^ viQt. 

A N S E L M O. 

I am glad to fee your grief fo well fabfided. 

L E L I O. 

Subfided, fay you ? Alas ! it will ncrcr be rooted 
ftOB^ my heart j bo, nerer, never. 
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A ij S E L M O. 

I am come back, to acquaint yoi»of a miAake I 
nade in the money I gave you jolt now ; there are 
fome pieces among it which I am afraid want 
weight, and are bad, therefore I come to change 
them. The infupporcable viDaiay of thefe debafer». 
of our coin prevails Co in this kingdom, that there ia 
no receiving a fam. of money without dancer of 
being impofed upoa. It were a good turn alftheie 
feoundiela were hang*d up» 

L BiL rOi 
I am mocB obliged to you for your friendly and: 
upright behaviour; for really I did not obferve 
there were any bad pieces among 

A N S £ L M O. 

Let me fee the money; let me fee its I (hsJlt 
know them again : is here all ? the whole (urn g 

L £ L I a 
Every piflole. 

A N S E L W O. 
' ' So'much the better. Ah ! have IgOt you once agaiir 
m my poffeffion, my dear money ! — there, — ga* 
into my pocket : and as for yon, my young ftarper^. 
you have fcen your laft of it. What ! you kill peo- 
ple in full health, do you ? What was I, your poop 
old decrepit father-in-law, to expedi ? I was going. 
%o make a fine piece of work here! I fliould have 
had a mighty difcreet fon-iii-law in yoato befure; 
a noble prop for my old age. Go, rakehelltgo 
and hang yourfelf for ihame and vexation. 

[ExitAnklmo^ 

L £ L I O. 

Zounds ! I am taken in ; bit by the Lord I- Was 

there ever any thing fo furprizing? How the devil 

could he come to the knowledge of our trick fo 

£oon,l 

• ' SCENE 
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S C E N E VIL 

Enter MASCARILL* 
MASCARILL. 

What are you here ? I have been hunting for 
you every where. Well ! is our buiinefs dooe at 
laft ? I defy the beft fharper m Paris to come near 
me for contrivance. Come^ come, give me the- 
money, that I may go and buy the flave. Zookors^. 
how this flroke will confound your rival I 

L E L^ I O. 
Ah ? my poor Mafky, the tables are ftrangcTy 
turned ! Can you conceive what a damn'd unlucky, 
affair has happened to me ? 

MASCARILL. 

Hey day \ what'^ the matter now ^ 

L E L I Ok 
A difmal one, \ affure thee. That curfed An- 
ielnK>, having, by fome means or other, come to 
the knowledge of the trick we had put upon him^ 
has got all the money he lent U5 out of my hands^ 
by pretending to change iome of the pieces which 
ke (aid were £sdfe, and wanted weight. 

MASCARILL. 

Pfha ! you jeft ! . 

L B L I Oi 
It is but too true. 

MASCARILL. 

Serioufly ? 

L E L I O. 
Serioufly. I am ready to hang myfelf. I know 
you are going to be in a. furious pafSon. 
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MASCARILL. 
r, fir ? L in a paflion ? No, no, not J, 1 give- 
you my word ; paflion is the mofl hurtfurthing in- 
life ; and fa I (hall take care not tofuffer by it. 
Let Cxlia be a flave, or a free woman, what is it 
to me ? Or if Leander buys her, or (he ftays where 
ihe is, I do not care that; d*ye fee. IStu^ptMg h't 
Jingers."] 

L E LI a. 

For heaven's fake don't be (o indifierent ; (hew 
a little indulgence to my want of prudence. Had 
it not been for this curfed mifchance, you youHeff 
mull have confciTed I did wonders ; and that in 
the farce of the death I play'd my part fo well, 
and counterfeited grief io admirably, that the mo^ 
knowing mud have been taken in. 

MASCARILL. 
Truly you have great reafon to boali 

L £ L I O. 

Well, well, I am in fault, and I confefs it; what 
would you have more? But if ever you valued my 
happinefs, endeavour to repair this miftake, aad- 
afiUl me once more. 

MASCARILL. 

Oh f no; I muft beg to be excufed there.— Bc^ 
fides, I can't fpare time. 

L E L I o, 
Mafcarill ! dear MafcariU. 

MA S C ARIL. Li. 

No. 

L E t I O. 

Oblige me thus far. 

MASCARILL. 

No, I tell ypu. 

L30I«(V 
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L E L I O. 

If yoa continne inflexible, 1*11 kill myCclf before 
your eyes. 

MASCARILL, 

Po fo ; yoa are quite at your liberty. 

L £ L I 0. 

You will not take pity on me then ? 

MASCA.RILL. 
L £ L I O. 

Do you fee my Avord ready ? 

M A.SCARILU. 

I do. 

L E L.LOr. 

L*ll plunge it in my- breaft^ 

MASCARILU. 

J)ift as you pleafe for that* 

L E L I o: 

Can you have the heart to be the cao/e of ntf^ 
dieath? 

MASCARII.L. 

Yes. 

L £ L I a 

Earewelly Mafcarill. 

MASCARILL. 

Earewelly mafier. 

L £ L I O. 

What ? 

MASCARILL. 
Why don'i you kill yourfclf ?. Yoa are a long 
while about it, methinks. 

L £ L I O, 
I know yon would be glad that I ihould play the^ 
Ak>1 and kill myfel^ if it was only to have my 
cloatbAr 

MAfCAILILL» 
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MASCARILL. 

Pflia i I knew it was all a (hani ; people nay' 
threaten as they pleafe s bat no one is b hafiy to^ 
kill themfelves now-a days. 

SCENE viir. 

TRUFALDIN anJ LE ANDEK appear at iki far^ 
ther end of the fiage^ njohifpering to each other m 

L E L I O. 
What do I fee ? my rival and Trufaldin toge. 
ther in clofe conference \ He's going to bay Caelia t 
I tremble for fear. 

MASCARILL. 

You may depend on't heHl do all lie can ; and if 
he has money he can do what he wiU too. For my 
part, I*m very glad of it ; yon are rightly ferved 
for your blundering. 

L E L I O. 

What fhall I do ? for heaven's fake advife mc; 

MASCARILL, 
Lord, how (hoyld I tdL 

L £ L I O. 
Leave me, HI pick a qoarrel with him« 

MASCARILL. 
And what good will that do ? 

L E L I o. 
What means have I left to prevent his buying 
her! Oh! Mafcarill ; hard-hearted fellow I 

MASCARILL. 

Weir, well, I forgive you ; I will yet caft an eye 
•f pity vpon you ) leave me alone to watch him ;. 
1 believe I (hall be able, by fair means, to coam at 
the knowledge of what he's about, \Emt Leli«. 
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T R U F A L D I N. [To Lctnder.] 

When yon fend, it (hall be done. [£«rA 

MASCARILL. [4fide.'i 
I mad pat a trick cipon him, worm my(clf int0 
his confidence, and gee to the bottom of his deHgns, 
in order to froftrate them. [Exit into the Hou/e^ 

SCENE X. 

t S A N D £ R. [Solms.J 

I thank heaven my happinefs is now conrpleat, X 
have fecored it bevond the reach of prevention ; and 
now let my rival attempt what he wil]> it is no 
longer in his power to do me an injnry. 

MASCARILL. [In thihotfe.^ 

Oh ! oh ! oh ! help, murder ! help, murder i 
help, for god*s fake ! oh t oh ! wiH no one c(Hn« 
to my affil&nce ? ah ! traytor 1 barbarian f wiQ yow 
take away my life ? help f help / 

SCENE X. 

Enter MASCARILL, rurming out of hreatB^ 

L E A N D E R. 

What's the matter, friend ? Whaf s the meaning 
of all this outcry } 

M A-SC A R I L L, 

Oh, £r I he — he — ^he has beaten me to a jelly,. 

L £ A N D £ R. 
He ! what he ? 

MASCARILL.. 
Mr. Lelio, fir, my mailer. 

L E A N D E R. 
For what, pray ? 

llAS.CAJtLLL«^ 
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MASCARILL. 

Oh» for nothing, a mere trifle ; he has bearme 
inoft unmercifully, and torned me out of doors.- 
Oh, my poor bones ! oh ! oh ! 

L E A N D E R. 

Indeed he i£ greatly to blame. 

MASCARhLL. 

I fwear, if it is ever in my power. Til be rcf- 
veng'd on him for this barbarous treatment : Pll let 
him know that people's bones are not to be broken 
for nothing ; and that tho' I am no better than m 
poor fervanc, yet I have a fenfe of honoar io me at 
well as other people;, and- that after ferving him. 
faithfully by day and by night, for upwards of four 
years, 1 am not to be beat in this manner,. like a 
dog. But let me tell you, mafter o*mine, I (hali 
£nd a way to be leveng'd on you for this ufage, 
I (hall indeed ; youVe in Jove with a pretty (lave». 
you know, and you have been ivantiog me to giet 
her for you, but Fit be hang'd if I don*t get her for 
another, and help yourfelf how you can. Carfe 
catch his hand ! how he has belaboured me. 

L E A N D E R. 

Mafcarill^ moderate your pa(non,'*and liften^ to* 
what I am going to fay to you s I had always a. 
liking to you, and have often wifh'd to have a 
fervant of your wit and fidelity, whofe zeal and 
abilities might have proved of the greateft (ervice 
to me: In a word^ if you are inclinable to ferve 
me,, it is in your power. 

MASCARILL. 

Sir, I accept the offer, and the more readily,, as 
good fortune furnifhes me, in ferving you, with an 
opportunity of being revenged ; and that in doing 
j^oa a pleafure,. I (hall at the fame time punifh that 

inhamao^ 
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inhuman wretch. In a word, I hope to get Cxiia 
for 

L E A N D E R. 
My love hss already provided for that, I have 
jud now bought her ; but heavens ! how much be- 
k)w her real value ! 

MASCARtLL. 
What! is CxUa your's ? adlually yourV? 

L E A N D L R. 

Actually and efFc^ludly, my lad^ and yon fhoal3 
fee her this mimite, if I were-the matter of my own 
ff£lion6 ; but alas t they are under the dire^on of 
a rigid father, who, as I am inform*d by a letter j fs 
refolved to have me marry Hypolita : i woold not 
have this affair come to his knowledge, and there- 
fore 1 deal with Trnfaldin, from whom I jail now 
parted, as it were for another perfon ; and my ring 
is to be the token, on the fight of whicli he is to 
deliver Cselia to. any perfon I (hall fend ; but before 
I fend for her, I want to be provided with ipme 
retired place, where I may keep her fecore from 
the prying eyes of the world, and indulge my 
tranfports in uninterrupted fecrefy. 

MASCARILL. 

'Odfo ! it's lucky enough ;. I have a kinfman, 
who lives a litde way out of town, and whoie 
boufe I believe I may take upon me to fay, will be 
at your fervice, there yom may fafely lodge her, 
and not a creature know any thing of the matter. 

L E A N D E R. 

The very thing I wanted. Here then, take this 
ring, and bring the lovely creature to me this in- 
flant. As foon as Trufaldin fees the token, he will 
deliver her to you, ar.d then ■ -■ but fofi ! here 
comejsiHypolita. 

SCENBL 
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SCENE XI. 

Enter HYPOLITA. 

H Y P O L I T A. 
I have news to tell you, Leander ; bat will y«a 
be pleafed or difpleafed with it ? 

LEANDER. 

I cannot anfwer that queftion, till I know what 
It is. 

HYPOLYTA. 

Give me your hand then to the chorchf and VVL 
tell you aa we go. 

L E A N D I R. [To Mafctrin.] 

Go^ and do as I bid yoa. [Exit with Hypolita» 
S C E N E XL 

MASCARILL. 

Ay, ay, and Pll ferve you a diih of my dreffing* 
What a lucky fellow am 1 1 Oh I mafler Lelio, 
^what a happy man will you be ! To fee your mlf- 
trefs fall plump into your arms, by the very means 
which you thought had bladed all your hopes ! and 
your rival to procure you this happinefs too ! Well, 
after this exploit, I (ball expert to be painted like a 
hero, my brows encircled with laurel, and at the 
bottom, this infcription in golden letters, 

Longli've MASCJRILL, the Princtof Cheats. 

SCENE XIIL 

Enter TRUFALDIN, from the houfe. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Who knocks ? What's yoar bufiaefs, friend ? 

MASCARILL. 
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MASCARILL. 

Do yon know thh ring ? 

TRUFALDIN. 
I do. 

MASCARILL. 

Welly that will teU yon my hufinefs. 

TRUFALDIN. 
I underhand yoa. Stay here a little ; 1*11 fetch 
yoa the flave. [Going. 

SCENE XIV. 

En/er a MeffisDger. 

M £ S S £ N G £ R. 
Pray, fir, can yoa inform, me where one mr* 
Trufaldin lives ? 

TRUFALDIN. 
I am he ; what do^yoa want ? 

M£SL£NG£R. 
Only to deliver this letter, fir. 

TRUFALDIN. [Taket the Utter, unireadu] 
** I have lately heard that my daughter, who 
'' was ftolen away from nte whtn an in&nt of only 
<« foar years of age, is now a flave eo yoa, under the 
<< name of Cadia. If you/Over experienced pareni. 
<^ tal tenderjiefff; if you are not altogether a fban- 
«< ger to the cicstof blood ; let me entreat you to 
** keep my belovied child for mey and treat her aft 
** if fhe were your own. I am preparing to fet 
*< oat for Meflina in order to fetcli her ; and your 
" care of her fhall be rewarded* in fuch a manner* 
** that you fhall have reafon to blefs the day that 
«( you was the author of tJke happinefs of, 

** Don Pedro de Gufman, 

** JMarquisof Montalcana. * 
«< From Madrid; 

trupaldin. 



|6 The B L U N D E R £ IL 

TRUFALDIN. 
Thofe of his nation do not merit mach credit ; 
yet, they who fold her to me, told me (he would 
foon be redeemed, and that I fhould have no realbn 
to repent of my j)atienGe in waiting fome little time : 
and here was I, over haflily, going to lofe^he 
fruits of the moft promiiing hopes. Had yoa 
come one moment later, honed man, your journey 
had been in vain. I was juft going to deliver the 
young woman in queftion into this man^s hands. 
But, 'tis well, I'll take care of her. [To Mafca- 
rill ] Yon hear, friend, 'What ibis letter fays ; (b 
you may tell the perfon who fent you, that I can- 
not keep my word with him ; and he is at liberty 
•to come for his money again. 

^ASCAJIIXL. 
But, confider, fir, this is doing the gentteman 

.an injury, that 

TRUFALDIN. 
No wordsj I tell you I m determined. [£xi/« 

SCENE XV. 

MASCARILL. [Solus.] 

Curfed packet ! How has fortune, by one on- 
fxpedled flroke, fruftrated all my hopes I In what 
a damned unlucky time did this me/Fenger arrive 1 
May the devil convey him into his curfed coantry 
again. Sure, never had Xo promiiing a beginning 
io bad an endii^. 

SCENE XVI. 

Effter L £ L I O, Laughing. 
MASCARILL. 

Fray, what may i>e the caafe of all this mirth ? 

LELIO. 
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L E L I o. 
X)h \ Pr'ythee let me laagh a little loDger, and 
.then 1 11 tell thee. 

MASCARILL. 
Well well, laugh yoar belly-full ; you have 
'great caufe if you knew all. 

L E L I O. 

Now, I think, I (hall be no longer the butt of 
your abufe or complaints ; nor will you have any 
more caufe to twit me in the teeth with marring 
your fchemes. Imyfelf have fallen upon the moft 
admirable one that ever entered into the brain of a 
man. To be fure I am fomedmes rather, too haily» 
over fanguine, or fo ; but, when I have a mind to 
it, my imagination is as lively as any one*8 ; and 
you yourfelf (hall be forced to acknowledge, that 
what I have done is the eifedl of a degree of wic 
hardly to be paralleled. 

MASCARILL. 
Well, pray -let us hear what this very lively 
•imagination of your*s has produced ? 

L E L I Q. 
Why^ then, you muft know thart, being (truck 
with a dreadful apprehenfion at feeing Trufaldin 
in fuch clofe conference with my rival, I caft about 
for fome means to obviate the evil that threatened 
my love ; when, calling all my invention to my 
^id, I conceived, digeftcd, and produced, a (Ira- 
tagem, fuch a flratagem, that all your's Ma(ky I 
however vain you may be of them, muft Arike to. 

MASCARILL. 
And this very extraordinary invention is— — 

L E L I O. 

"Nay, pr*ythee, have a little patience— —I haftily 
feigned a letter to Trufaldioj as from a great Spa- 

ni(h 
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nifh nobleman, importing, that having fortunateljr 
iHfcovered^ that a flave he had, onder the name 
of Cselia, was this nobleman's datighter, who was 
ilolen from him when an infant, he was com- 
ing hithar in pcrfon to fetch her, and conjured the 
old man to take the greateft care of her» and that 
he would acknowledge his civility by an handibme 
prefent; fb that he {hould have no realbo to lepent 
of being the means of making him happy, by le. 
ilOring him a dear-Ioved and longrlofi child* 

MASCARILL. 

So! 

L £ L I O. 

Nay, but hear me out. The letter I am Ipcak- 
ing of was delivered to bim : but do you know 
ivhat ? Egad, in the very nick of time ! for the 
porter I employed to carry it told me, that, if it 
had not been for this droll device, a man was wait- 
ing ready to take her away that very moment. 

MASCARJLL. 

And did you do all this without the help of ebe 
devil? 

L E L r o. 

Could you have believed me capable of fuch a 

witty flroke ? Why don't you praife my cunning, 

that has fo happily overturned all my rival's de- 

figns? 

MASCARILL. 

I want eloquence to praife you as yon deferve. 
Yes, my powers fail when I would difplay this fa- 
blime aft, this heroic deed ; this great, diis never 
to be paralleled efk6k of an imagination, that, for 
fmaaneis, yields to none alive. My tongue wants 
words, and I would I were pofTefied of the abilities 
of the moil txquifite fcholar, to exprefs, in noble 
verfe, or learned profe, that yon will always be» 
a fpite of fatc^— — what you ever have been— 

the 
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the very fpirit of contradidion; a perplexer ; a mar- 
all ; a blundering, hair-brain'd, boobily afs. I 
can fay a handred times more. This is only a 
fhort fpecimen of your panegyric. 

L E L I O. 

What the devil are you in foch a paffion with 
me for } What have I done now ? Tell me. 

MASCARILL. 

Done ? Oh, you have done nothing at all ! 
But, I defire you will not follow me. 

L E L I O. 

But I wil], the world over, till I know this 
myllery. 

MASCAillLL. 

Will yon fo ? Then make ready your legs, for 
rU lead you a dance. [Runj off, 

L r L I O. 
He'll get from me. O misfortune 1 What can 
he mean ? Wiiac harm can J pofTibly have done ? 

[Exit qfur Mafcarill. 



£9^0 of the Second Act. 
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A C T m. S C E N E I: 

MASCARILL. [&/w.] 

SI L E N C £» my good natare ; no mors en- 
treaties ; you are a fool ; I'll nqt hearken- to. 
you. But you, my wrath, you are in the right. 
It is unfupportable to be doings over and over 
again, what a blockhead undoes. I ought to be 
patient no longer, after this laft well-concerted 
fcheme, which his oiHcious folly ha^ marred. Boc 
4tt us argue coolly. If I (hould now give way to 
jny juft refentmenc, the world will fay that I funk 
-under diiiiculties, and that my cunning was all ex- 
haufled : What then becomes of public efteem, 
which has hitherto placed me foremoft in the rank 
of the moft renowned cheats ? a fame that I have 
-acquired by fo many happy flratagems, in no one of 
which I was never known to mifs my aim ? Ho- 
nour, Mafcarill, honiOur is a fine thing 1 do not, 
then, difcontinue your noble labours ; and, what- 
-ever your booby of a mailer may have done to 
fjrovoke you, refolve to complete your defigns, 
more for your own glory than to oblige him. fiot 
then, on the other hand, what fuccefs can you ex- 
pert, while he is for ever croffing you like your evil 
genius ? You fee he is perpetually frudrating all 
your expeflations ; and that you may as well hold 
water in a fieve, as pretend to (lop that refiftlefs 
torrent, which, in an inflant, overturns your bell 
contrived edifices. Well, once more, I'll do him 
a piece of fervice ; and, if he continues to coun- 
ter-work my defign8> I'll e'en give up all intentions 

of 
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of fcrving him for the future. Yet, after all, our 
affairs are in no very ill poflure ; if we can but 
fupplant our rival's hopes, and if Leander, weary 
of the purfuit, will leave a clear field for my in« 
tended operations, I have an admirable plot in my 
head, from'which I expedl a glorious fuccefs, if we 
<;an but remove that obftade. But here he comes. 
Kow we (hall fee if his love is fo obftinate. 

S C E N E IL 
Mtuer L £ A N D £ R. 

M A S C A It I L" L. 
^, I have loft my labour. Trufaldin will not 
keep his word. 

L E A N D E R. 

I have heard the whole bufinefs from his own 
mouth. But, what is more, 1 have difcovered that 
all this fine ftory of a ftolen child, and a great lord 
^ho is fetting out from Spain to come hither to 
fetch her, is^ nothing but a trick, a device, raifed 
by Lelio in order to prevent my getting poiTeflion 
of Cxlia. 

MASCARILL. 

Zounds ! This is a trick with a witnefs. 

L £ A N D £ R. 
It is fo ; but Trufaldin is fo pofTefTed with a no- 
tion of the truth of this idle tale, fo greedily fwal- 
lows the grofs bait, that he will not fnlFer himfelf 
to be undeceived. 

MASCARILL. 
So that, for the future, I prefume, he will keep 
fuch a clbfe watch over her, that we may lay afidc 
all hopes 

C 2 LEAMDER. 
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L £ A N D £ R. 

If at firft I thought her amiable* I now think 
her adorable ; and I am ready to attempt every 
thing to gain her ; change her deftiny by giving 
her my hand ; and, in a word, convert her pre- 
icnt chains into thoTe of the matrimonial flate. 

MASCARILL. 

Why, could you entertain a thought of many- 
ing her ? 

L £ A N D £ R. 
I am not abfolutely determined ; bat» tho' there 
may be fome obfcority in her birth, her virtue and 
numberlefs accomplifhments are powerful attrac* 
tives. 

MASCARILL. 

Good ! Her virtue ! 

L E A N D £ R. 

Ha ! What is it you mutter ? Explain yoorfelf. 
What do you mean by repeating that word ? 

MASCARILL. 

Sir, you feem troubled ; perhaps J had better be 
filent. 

L E A N D £ R. 
No ; I charge thee, fpeak. 

MASCARILL. 
Well, then, out of charity, Til difabufe yon— 

That girl 

L E A N D £ R. 

. Well, what of her ? Proceed. 

MASCARILL. 
Is far from being cruel : (he makes no fcruple of 
obliging fome people. She^s no flint, I aflhre 
you, to thofe who know how to deal with her. 
She afFefls an air of innocence, indeed, and would 
fain pafs for one who has^ a diftafte to the world ; 

but. 



The BLUNDERER. 55 

bat, if I may I'critore to fpcak the truth, and yoa 
know I am fkillful enough in a certain trade to 
know fuch fort of gentry.—— 

L E A N ETE Rr 

Caelia, then ■ 

MASCARlLt. 
Is a downright hypocrite, who only wears the 
mofk of virtue, without having one grain of it in 
her heart ; and whofc pretended coidnefs melw in- 
to the moH ]ufciou6^ foitneis at the jingling of a 
well filled purfer 

IrS A N D E R. 
Am I to give credit to all this ? . 

MASCARILL. 

Nay, fir, k i^ no bafinefsof mine, yoo know i 
you may, or you may not« a» you pleafe. Da 
not let what I fay have any inBuence on you. 
Follow yoar inclinations ; redeem her ; marry her ; 
give her your hand! the whole city will thank you. 
for it ; and in her you'll wed the public good. 

L £ A N D E R. 
This is beyond exprefiion furprifing! 

MASCARILL. [^fde.] 

He has fwallowed the hook. Courage, Mafca-- 
rill I }f this takes^ we fhall get rid of an ugty 
bufinefs. 

L E A N D E R. 
This afFeds me in a tender point. 
MASCARILL. 

I am furprifed at yon, fir. How can you 

L E A N D E R. 
Run to the poft-houfe, and" fee if there is any 
letter for me. [Exit Mafcarill.] Who but might 
hjue been deceived by her ? If what this fellow 

C 3 fay» 
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fays is true, never did woman carry deceit to fock 
a length ! 

SCENE m. 

Enter L E L I O. 
L E L I O. 
What can make you fo fad f 

L £ A N D £ R.^ 



Me? 
Yes, you. 



L £ L I O. 



L £ A K D E R. 

I have no caufe to Jbe {b« 

L E L I O. 
I perceive how it ia ; Cselia if the cao6. 
L £ A N D E IL 

Indeed ! my head does not rim upon any fiiCb 
trifles* 

L E L I O. 

And yet you had defigns npon \i9r. Bel ytu 
are in the right to pCit on this indifference, fince 
you have been disappointed in your views, 

L £ A N D £ R. 

if I were weak enough to have a paflioa fixr her» 
I ihould laugh at all your plots to traverfe it. 

L £ L I o. 

My plots ? What plots ? 

L £ A N D £ R. 
Come, come, I know all. 

L £ L I O. 

All what ? 

L £ A N D £ R. 

Why, all your proceedings i the whole of yo«r 
pretty devices^ 

LELIO- 



The BLUNDERER. 55 

L E L I O. 

This is all Hebrew to me ; I cannot comprehend 

a word of it. 

L E A N D E R, 

You may pretend asi nMJcb ignorance as you 
pleafe ; but take my advice^ and do not be con- 
cerned about an happinefs that I (hould be forry 10 
difpute with you, I aflure you : I have no tafte for a 
fullyM beauty, a cafl-ofF mifs. 

L E I, I O. 

Soft ai>d fair, Leander. 

L E A N D E R, 

Nay, pry 'thee don't be ferious 5 you may ferve 
her vrithoiic fafpicion, and reckon y oar felf a happy 
man ; for her beauty is not common, tho' the relt 
of her is. 

L E L I p. 

Leander, no more of this. You may Endeavour 
as much asyouipleafe to get 'her from me, but I 
can not hear her abufed. Aiiy infult offered to 
her, I mud and will refcnt. She is my earthly 
deity; I can much better bear your rivalihip thaiit 
any word that tends to blaft her difhonour. 

LEANDER. 

What I fay I have from good authority. 

L E L I O. : 

Whoever told you fo is « villiain ; envy itfelf 
cannot fix a fiain upon her charade. I know her 
heart, it is the throne of virtue. 

LEANDER. 

And yet I (hould imagine Mafcarill was a com- 
petent judge i it is he who condemns her. 

L E L I O. 

Who I Mafcarill ? 

C 4v &EANDER.. 
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the moft tender part ; no, no, I tell yoo your figns* 
will do no good. Pray what have you been faying, 
to this gentleman ? 

MASCARILL. 

For God*s fake don't begin to quarrel ; if you do» 
rii leave you. [Going. 

L £ L I O. 
Hang dog I you (han't efcape. [Layi/ig hold on Fim.'^- 

MASCARILL. 
Oh ! you'lffqueeze my arm to pieces. 

L E L I a 

Speak then ! confefs.. 

M A S C A R I L t. [Afide.'^ 
Zounds! let me alone-; I tell you once more *cis 
all a trick, a ilratagem. 

L E L I O. 

Ncrne of your muttering ; come, what did yon 
fay ? You mufl clear up the difpuce between us. 

MASCARILL. 

I faid what I faid;. don^t pot yourfialf in a paf- 

£on.. 

L r L s o. 

^Sdeath I villain ! TU make you talk in anothor 
ftrain. [^Dra'wimg bis /word. \, 

L E A N D E R. 
Nfoderate your pafiioi^^ I bcfeecii /on. [^#U»r^Mi^ 

MASCARILL. 

Was there ever fach a blooderbuis' ? 

L E L I O. 

Let me get at the rafcal, Vm re&Ived to be tt* 
venged on him. 

L E A N D E R. 

l^u muft not beat him in my prefei^ce. 

C 5. LELl#t 
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L E L I O. 

How ! mad not beat him } Why is it not in mj- 

power to challife my own fcrvant ? 

L £ A N D £ R. 

Your fervant ? 

MASCARILL. [4/£ir.]. 

Ay, ay, he'll difcover all ! 

L E L I O. 
Boubtlief&i who*^ fervant ihould he be ^ 

L E A N D £ R. 
He's mine at prefent. 

L E L I O: 
Yoar*s f that's merry enough. How the deviC 
came he to be your's ? Surely 

MASCARILL. [Seftfy.] 

Will you hold that confounded tongue of yoiur's^* 

or not ^ 

L £ L I O. 

What are you whifpering, rafcal ?' 

MASCARILL. [^fife.J 

Oh ! the incorrigible afs ! he'll overturn mji 

whole fcheme ; he will not underHand one of myt 

figns. 

, L.E A N D E R. 

Bid you not turn him out of doors after having^ 
:oiif#o likm a moH upmerciful beating i 

L E L I O. 
r turn him out of doors !. I beat him ! 1 don't 
onderftand what you mean.. I never 

MASCARILL. 
Go on ! thickfcull, go on! you'll further yooTi 
afiairs mightily. 

L E A N D E R. [To MafcarilU] 

Sq then this cudgelling was all imaginary ? 

T^ ; MASCARlLb. 
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M A S C A R- 1 L L. 

Lord ! (ir ! he don't know what he fays. His 

memory— 

L E A N D E R. 
Come, come, all thefe figns, and winks, and 
whifperings were not for nothing ; I fmell a rar,- 
bat I forgive yon for the ingenuity of the inven- 
tion. It is enough for me that I have difcovertd 
the trick ; and confidering how open I laid myfelf 
to your hypocritical zeal, 1 may look upon myfelf 
as very well off. A word to the wife is enoughs 
Adieu, fignor Lelio, adieu. [Exit Leander. 

SCENE V. 

MA S9:arill. 
Bravo, mailer, braviffimo L we fail before the- 
wind i'faith ! Why you are a perfed drawcaniir, at 
fcheme murdering. 

LELIO* 

Why, he accufed you of afperfing the chander 
•f 

MASCARLLL. 
And you could not fee through the arti£ce, and 
tet htm remain in his error, which had well nigh 
cxtinguifhed his paflion, and brought you to the 
completion of your wiihes. Np, honeA foul, he 
can*t bear di£imulation. Icunningly got into the con- 
fidence of his rival, and fhould have gained his mi- 
firefs for him ;- he very dexteroufly invents a tale of 
« tub, andoverfets all. I endeavour to dftmp the.ar- 
dour of his competitor's flame, and in comes my 
hero, and very gravely* undeceives him. I try every 
imaginable method to make him comprehend 
that it is a contrivance of mine ; he is deaf and 
blind to all hints and iigns, and boldly pufhes his 
foint till he difcovers the whole. This is a flretch 

of 
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ef imagiDation that has not its equal ! Ah V 
thou ai;c a curioiicy [ fit for the cabinet of an eisu 
jeror. 

L E L I O, 

Is it to be wondered at if I mat your defigns^ 
when you never let me into ihe fecret of what yoa 
intend to do. Zounda ! wiiUe you keep me in the^^ 
dark thus, I ihall be for ever making miHakes. 

M A S C A R I. L L, 
L am forry for it; poor innocent!* you- wonM. 
oertainly make an excellent fencing mailer ; yon 
are fo ready at making feints^ and parrying off- a. 
thrulL. 

E.B L 10. 

Weir, what's done is done j *tis too late to talk: 
of it now ; but let the worll come to the worft,^ my 
nival' will never be able to fucceed againfl me, i£- 
]^oii will but- exert the endeavours, which I know. 
jg,QU are capable of^ 

M A S" C A R r L L. 
Oh !* no more of that, for heaven's fake ; let's- 
talk of (omething elfe ; I am not to be fo eafil^ 
pacify'd ; you mull' firft* do me- a piece of fervicc,. 
amd then we (hall fee if I' may, with reafon, once 
more undertake the management of yoor affairs. 

L E L I O. 
If that's alljITl do*t; fay, what do you exped of 
me ? My fword, my life,, h ready for thy fervice. 

M A».S C A Rsl L L,. 

'Plha !: ftuS!! you are like the reft of the rattling 
ttikchelly blades that are always more, ready, to 
draw their fwords than their purfes^ 

L £ L I O. 
What can I do for thee ? 
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MASCARILL. 

Why.yau ma^ without delay, endeavour to ap-^ 
peaie your father's anger. 

L E L r O. 

Oh! that*s done already; T am reconciled to- 
him^ 

MASCARILL. 

May be fo, but I am not. I was at the pains to 
kill him this morning to ferve you ; the remem- 
mem brance of it (licks with him flill. Your old 
Ibllows cannot bear to hear talk of death ; it makes 
them refledl too much upon what is drawing near. 
The good, man, notwithllanding his ag^, is as £ond. 
of life as if he waa in the full vigour of youth ; he 
can't bear jelling on this fubje£t : and I hear he is- 
fo enraged at me, that he has apply'd for a' warrant 
to feize me as an impoilor. Now, I am afraid if I 
fhould' be lodged within four flone walld^ I fliould 
not find it a very eafy matter to get out agaiih 
There are feveral little things of this kind againft 
me already. Virtue, you know, is always en- 
vy *d and pepfecuted in this vile age. Therefore. 
go and make my peace with your father. 

L E L I O. 
I will ; but you mtilV promife me then 

M A S C A R I L,L. 
Well, well, we'll fee whai'isL to be done fExii 
Lelio ] But let us reil. a little after fo many fatigues. 
Fleih and blood can't fupport this perpertual labour, 
of the brain ; plotting day and night, and always 
to no purpofe. However, Leander cannot well; 
fiurt as for the prefent, Cselia being detained — 
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SCENE VI. 

Enter ERGASTUS. 
ERGASTUS. 

I have been hunting for yoa high and low, Ma(^ 
carill ; I have an important fecret to commonicate 
to you ; which it may be of great fervice to yoo ta 

know. 

MASCARILL. 

What is it ? 

ERGASTUS. 

Arc we alone? Can no one overhear us ? ** 

MASCARILL. 

Not a foul. 

ERGASTUS. 

We are intimate friends you know; lam not 
vnacquainted with your deiigns and your maflerV 
love ; I am come to caution you to look to yoar« 
felves. Leander intends to carry off Cselia ; he de- 
igns .to get into TrufaJdin's houfe in mafquerade, 
knowing that feveral women of the neighbourhood 
often viiit him in mafks. 

MASCARILL. 

Does he fo ? Mighty well ! but as he has not 
vet carry'd his point, I may chance to throw a rub 
in the way of bis hoped-for happinefs ; I have a- 
ilratagem in my head, that I fancy will difappoiat 
him of his aim. He is not thoroijghly acquainted 
with my talent yet. For the prefent, my friend, 1. 
mud bid you farewell i we'll take a cup together 
nciU time we meet. [^^a-// Ergaflui* 



SCENE. 
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MASCARILL. [Stlm.] 

Sits the wind in that corner ? Why then oar ba- 
iinefs is to turn this projeA to our own advantage ; 
a-nd by a dextrous counterplot, endeavour to make 
the fuccefs our own, without running the rifk of 
any of the bad condequences. Suppofe I (hould 
mafk myfelf, and get to Trufaldin's before him ;. 
mafter Leander will then, I think, have no gjeat 
reafon to laugh at us ; we may fecure the prize 
before he can come in fight, and fo he*ll be at the 
whole charge of the expedition, and we ihall 
reap the fruits of it ; for as his defign has alread)t 
taken air, the fufpicion will light upon him, and' 
we be fafe from all purfuits. An admirable thought,. 
I faith ; therefore 111 indantly go and difguiie 
myfelf, in company with two or three honeft fel* 
]ows of my acquaintance, for there's not a moment 
(o be loft. Hove to flrike while the iron*8 hotj and 
-am none of your lazy fchemers, that fu^er their 
wits to grow mouldy for want of ufe. No, no; as 
I've received the gift of tricking in fo fuperlacive a. 
degree, I'll not fuffer my talent to be hid in a nap- 
kin. [Exit Mafcai ilU 

SCENE VIII. 

Sftter LELIO ««^ERG ASTUS* 

L E I. I o. 
So you fay he intends to ileal her away in maf- 
querade ? 

E R G A S T U S» 
The thing is as I tell you, fir : one of his own 
people informed me of his d^figh ; upon which L 
'm&andy acquainted Mafcarill with it, who is re- 

fblved 
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k)\ved to fpoil their fport, by a coanter fcheme 
which his faithful brain fuggelied to biin»jn an in» 
fiant ; but as I had the good fortune to meet with 
you, fir, I thought it beft to acquaint you how 
matters flood. 

L E L I O. 
I am much obliged to you for it, and fhall re- 
member your leadinefs to (crvc me. 

lExif Ergaftua* 

SCENE IX. 

L E L I O. ISoins,] 

My droll rafcal, will, I warrant him, play thenr 
fome trick : but I think it will not be amifs to 
lend him a little lift ; for it (hall never be iaid 
that I Hood indolently by in an affair which fo 
deeply concerns me. Odfo ! why did not I chink 
of taking (bmebody with me for a fecoad ? Bat, 
no matter ; I have got two good piftols and^ a 
fword — \pohg up to Trufaldin*s door and knoeking.y^ 
So ho, within- there. A word with you, mr. Tri^ 
£ddin, if you pleafe. 



SCENE X. 

TRUFALDIN. {Looking out ofhU 'window?^ 

TRUFALDI^. 
Who knocks fo ? What's the matter ? 

L £ L I O. 

I come to ad^ife you to take good care oryonr 
doors to-night. 

TRUFALDIN. 

Whjr ?. Has any one a dcfign upon me ? 
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L E L I O. 

Yes they have. Certain people intend to come 
in mafquerade with a de(ign to deal Cxiia from 
you. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Mercy on as ! What do you tell me ? 

L £ L I O. 

And I make no doubt bat theyMl Toon be here. 
Yoa may obferve them fafely from this window—- 
Will yoo believe me now ? Here they come t 
Hold ; you Q\a\t fee Til detect them before your 
face. We ihall have pare fport if this holds. 

SCENE XL 

Enter MASCARILL. [^ftJ two or thte- 
others ^ di/gteiJeJ as maj^s.'] 

T.BL U F A L D IN. 

Are thefe the merry blades that think to pl^y 
me a trick ? 

L E L I O. 
Hold, mafkers, whither fo fail ? May I ailc 
where yoo are goingj Seignor Trofafdin, pray^ 
ftep down and open the door to thefe gentry, they 
defign to entertain you with a comedy of their 
own compofin^. [Going up to Mafcarili, nvbo is in 
a 'womatCs drefi ] Biefs me ! what a pretty creature 
we have got here. How genteel \ how fmart (he 
S& I Nay, nay, my dainty lady, no grumbling ; 
fare we may have a |:cep at that haudfome face: of 
yoar's without any oiFence. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Troop, knaves, troop ! Sir, I wKh you a good 
sight, and return you many thanks for this difco*. 
Kcrj^, [Tiufaldin fiuts doinn the ivindonv, 

L£l.I.O> 
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L £ L I O. [PmlH^ cfMMfcviWs »^.] 

Zoands ! is it yoo, Mafcarill ? 

MASCARILL. 
Oh, no ; it is fomebody elfe. 

L E L I O. 
Was there ever fuch a crofs accident ? In my 
confcience, I believe fortune is fet upon plaguing mc. 
How the devil was 1 to conceive, that yon Ihould 
take it into ycur head to difgnife yonrfelf in this 
manner ? What an nnlucky dog am I to have 
thus broken in upon your defigns ? *Sdeftth t I 
could find in my heart to knock my own brains 
oat. 

MASCARILL. 

Farewell, thou nonpareil of wits ! thoa mafler- 
piece of difcernment and contrivance I 

L £ L 1 O. 

Wretch that I am I If you ihould, in yoar pal^ 
fion, withdraw your afliftance from me, what good 
genius muft I implore f 

MASCARILL. 

Beelzebub, 

L E L I O. 
If thou haft not an heart of adamant, thou wilt 
excufe this uulucky imprudence. How (hall I win 
upon thee ? Muft I throw myfclf at thy feet ? 
If fo, behold me ready 

MASCARILL. 

Piha ! Damn your nonfenfe Come along,. 

friends, come along. I hear feme one coming; 
let's decamp. 

lExeunt Lclio, Mafcarillj^ anti thi other mafis^ 



SCENl: 
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SCENE XII. 

Ent£r L E A N D £ R» and his friends ^ majked. 

L E A N D E R» 

Softly, gentlemen, foftly; let us not make a noife. 

T R U F A L D I N. [At the tvindnu.] 

What is the meaning of this ? Is my door to 
be facfet all night with thefe revellers? Gentle- 
men, dear gentlemen, yoa will really catdi cold : 
*tis fomewhat too late to ileal away Cxlia ; there- 
fore (hp begs yoa will difpenfe with her waiting on 
you to-night. She^ a bed, and c^niiot coaveni- 
ently get up to give you the rendezvous. I am 
very forry^ it happens fo ; but, that yoa may not 
be at all this pains for nothing, fhe begs you will 
be pleafed to accept of ihis pot' of effence. 

[Emftjs a pot itpom 4h€Pu 

L E A 1^ D £ R. 
Fogh ! what a dink is here ! I am bedaubed 
from head to foot. Let^s be gone, comrades ; w» 
are difcorered. Zounds ! what a pickle I am in. 

[Exeunt Leander^ and bii folU'Wirs. 



End of the Third Act, 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Enter L E L I 0» ilreftd liki mn ArroeniaB i 
MASCARILL» foUtrwing him. ' 

MASCARILL. 

WELL, may 1 die if yoa are not cemkaltv 
bedizened ! 

L £ L I O. 

My dear Mafcarill, you have revived my dying 
hopes! 

MASCARILL. 

Ay» ay» Fin too quickly pacify'd— — I cannot 
hold out let me fwear it never ft 



L £ L I O. 
Be a/Tured, that, if ever it lies in my power, yOi» 
fhall be nobly rewarded. And, if I had but n 
fingle morfel of bread in the world ■■ 

MASCARILL. 

Lord ! no proteftations. All I defire of yoo » 
to take care how you ad your part in this new de« 
fign. However, if you do commit any folly, yon. 
cannot pretend to excufe it by faying you was taken 
unawares ; for, by this time, you ought to knour 
the whole of what you're to do by heart. 

L £ L I O. 
But how did Trufaldin receive you .^ 

MASCARILL. 
Oh, I impofed upon the old fellow with a couRw 
tcxfeited zeal for his fervice. I told him 1 was 

come 
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come to acquaint him, that, unlefs he was well 
upon his guard, he would be furprtz*d ; for that, 
to my knowledge, there was a defign hatching 
againft him, in order to get pofieilion of the ilave, 
wbofe birth that letter had given fo falfe an ac- 
count of: that they would fain have drawn me 
into the confederacy, but I dexteronfly evaded it : 
and, as I had a great regard for his interefts, came 
to give him this timely notice, that he might be 
prepared. Then, with a mighty grave face, I be- 
gan to moralize, and complained of the cheats and 
impodures which are daily pradtifed in this vile 
world. I told him, that being quite weary of fuch 
infamous doings, I was refolved to work oat my 
own falvation, retire out of the way of trouble, 
and fpend the reft of my days in peace, with fome 
worthy honeft man ; and that, if it was agreeable 
to him, I fhould efteem myfelf (ingularly happy to 
be received into his fervice ; that I had taken fuch 
a liking to him, that, without afking or defiring 
any wages, I was ready to put into his hands what 
little money my father had left me, together with 
what I had earned in fervice ; the whole of which, 
I added, ihould, in cafe I died, be his. This was 
the only way to gain his heart : and, beine defi- 
rous to procure you an interview with your miftrefs, 
in order that you may agree on fome way of at- 
taining your wifhes, he himfelf furni(hed me with 
a moft excellent method, whereby you may lodge 
under the very roof with her. Happening to talk 
to me about a fon he had loft, and whom he dreamt 
laft night was returned, he told me the following 
hiftory, upon which 1 build my ftratagem. 

L £ L I O. 
Very well ; I know it all; you have told it me 
twice already. 

MASCARILL. 
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MASCARILL. 

May be fo : but, if I had told it yoa ten timev 
it is probable you might be out in ibme ciivuni* 
fiances. 

L £ L I O. 

But this is lofing time 

MASCARILL. 

Softly, mafier o^ mine, no more hafte than good 
fpeed. You have, with all due refpefl b^ it ipo. 
ken, a fcuU that is fomewhat of the thickeft: 
it is therefore neceiTary you (hould be perfedly well 
infirufled in this adventure. Trufaldin is of Naplei, 
and his right name is Zanobio Ruberti. Being 
fufpedled of having an hand in an infurredion which 
happened in the city, though, heaven knows^ he 
has not the look of a plotter, he was obliged to 
fly privately by night. Soon afterwards he re- 
ceived news that his wife and daughter, whom he 
left there, were dead ; and, in this perplexity, be- 
ing defirous to fettle fomewbere, in order to fecure 
his wealth, and a child, the hopes of his family, 
whofe name was Horatio, he wrote to Bolonia, to 
which place this fon had been carry'd by a tator 
named Alberto, in order to perfed his fiudies. But, 
as one misfortune fcldom comes alone, notwithfiand- 
ing that he wrote feveral letters at diiFerent times, 
he could get no tale or tidingb either of fon or ta- 
tor, for two whole years ; therefore, believing 
them dead, he came hither, where he has livea 
ever iince by the name of Trufialdin ; and twelve 
years are now expired without his having received 
any news from either Alberto or Horatio. This is 
the iubdancc of his hiflory, as^he related it to me» 
and which I repeat, in order to imprefs it more 
ftrongly on your memory. Now, you are to per- 
fonate an Armenian merchant, who has feen them 
both in good health in Turky. You muft fay yoa 

heard 
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lieard the flory of their misfortunes from their own 
mouths, and, being greatly affedted with it, lent 
them money to pay their ranfom ; but argent bu- 
finels obliging you to (ct oat before thesfi, Horatio 
entreated you to make a vifit to his father, whofe 
ill fortune he had been made acquainted with, and 
^ith whom he has requeiled you to (lay till his ar« 
rival. You have now your kfTon, if you can but 
r^men^ber it. 

L E L I O. 

Never fear ; thefe repetidons are needlefs : I cam 
comprehend the whole at the £rft hearing. 

MASCARILL. 
Well, then, 1*11 go and prepare the way* 

L E L I O. 

Stay, Mafcarill ; one thing perplexes me. Sap- 
pofe he (hould enquire what fort of a perfon his 
ion is ? 

MASCARfLL. 

A fine difficulty to ftart indeed ! Have not I 
told you he parted with him very young ; and time 
and ilavery may have greatly changed him* 

L E L I O. 
True, true : but what if he (hould know me ? 

MASCARILL. 
Have you no memory ? I told you, juft now, 
that, as he hardly ever (aw you clearly, your beard 
and drefs alter you fufficiently not to fear a detec* 
tion. 

L £ L I O. 

Right ; I did not think of that. Turky, yott 
fay, is the place. 

MASCARILL. 

Ay, ay ; Torky or Barbary ; 'tis all one; 

LELIO} 
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L £ L I O. 

But whaf s the name of the city I faw them in t 

MASCARILL. 

Tunis. I think, yoo^ll keep me all night, with 
your idle quedions. He tells me repedtioa b 
fuperfluous, and I have already named the city to 
him a dozen times. 

L E L I O. 

WeU| well ; in and prepare matters 

MASCARILL. 
Now, I defire you will be prudent, and mind 
how you behave, and do not go to pot any of 
your curious imaginations in practice. 

L E L I O. 
How plaguy miHruftfuI you are ! Truft to me* I 
fsLj, once more. 

MASCARILL. 
Obfcrvc, Horatio, a fcholar in Bohemia j Tn>. 
faldii), his true name Zanobio Ruberti, born in 
Naples; the tutor, Albeito. 

L £ L I O. 
Pr^ythee have done with your ridiculous Drama- 
tis Perfonae. Do you take me for a fopl ? 

MASCARILL. 

Not many degrees removed from one^ and fo 
your fervant. [Ext/. 

SCENE II. 

L E L I O. [SqIus.] 

When I do not (land in need of this rafcal, he^t 
as humble as a fpaniel ; but, becaufe he knows 
how neccflary he is to me at prefent, he fcts no 
bounds to his infolence — But let me think a little 
of my approaching happinefs ! I fhall balk in the 

funfliiae 
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funihine of thofe lovely eyes, which hold me in fuch 
fweet captivity. I may now« without fear «or in- 
terruption, te]l her the tortares I feel ; implore her 
to pronounce my fate, and — But here comes xny 
rafcal and Trufaldin. 



SCENE III. .. 

Enter MAS CAR ILL, ««/ TRUFALDIN. 

TK U FA L D I N. 

Gracious heaven, accept my thanks ! At length 
my crud defliny begins, to relent. [To Lelio.] What 
ackno>vledgment> • what reward, can I bellow on 
you, fir? you^ whom I may juflly ^ile the angel 
of my happinefs ? 

LELIO. 
Thefe compliments are fuperfluous! I can dif* 
penfe' with them. 

TRUFALDIN. [To Mafcarill.J 
If I am not greatly miftaken, I have fecn a face 
like this Armenian's, though I cannot call to mind 
where. 

M A S C A R I L L. 

So I thought : but, your know, one often fees 
two faces alike,, that ' 

TRUFALDIN. [To Ulio.] 
And (o, you have feen my fon, fir ? that fon on 
whom I reft all my hopes ? 

LELIO. 
Yes, feignor Trufaldin, I have feen him j and 
I left him in very good health. 

TRUFALDIN. 
He told you the hillory of his life, did he ? and 
talk'd of me ? of his poor old father, who dies 
till he {fics him ? hey i 

D LfiLIO. 
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L £ L I O. 

Talk of yoa f He talked of nothing elfe. 

TRUFALDIN. 

Yes, yes i he jcnuft talk upon other fubjeOs fome- 
limes, 

L E L I O. 

He defcnbed you to me, juft as I how find yoo^ 
your face, your mien, your gait, your ■ ■ 

TRUFALPJN. . 
Lord ble(s us f How can that be ? Why, die 
dear boy was but feven years old when he Uw me 
laft His tutor would hardly know me again ; tUt 
Ipng abfence has jfo altered me. Then, howihoaid 
he, poor child? 

MASCARIJLL. 
Proximity of blood preferves the image of our 
relations in a furprizing manner. I am fore, if mj 
father 

TRUFALDIN. 
JHold your ton^uG^Pray, fir, where did you 
leave my fon ? 

JL £ L I Q. 

At Turin, in Turky. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Turin, in Turky ! Why, I always thought 
th^t city was in Piedmont. 

MASCARILL. 
Oh the blockhead I [^fi^^-] ^^^ yoo mifua- 
derftaod him -, he means Tunis : it was there he 
left your fon. But the Arimenians have a certaia 
vicious way of pronunciation, which makes them' 
change all their words that end in nu, into rim : 

fpr example, Tunis into Tuiin. . ) 

.1 r 

. . TRVFALtlR.' 
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TRUFALDIN. 
This is a neceiTary hint for undei Handing him. 
Pray, what means did he fay he had uled for. 
finding his father ? 

MASCARILL. [4/idt.'i 
Zounds ! he flands as if he had loft his tongae^-^ 
[Making fe'veral fiouri/hes about the ftage *witb his 
/word."] Egad I have a mind to rub up my fencing 
a little. Time has been when few could match 
me at that fport. Ha ! ha t there *s a longe ! 
Many and many a fchool have I made echo wib 
my praife. 

TRUFALDIN. 

What a plagae have we to do with that ? What 
other name did he fay I (hould go by ? 

MASCARILL. 

Ah, feignor Zanobio Rubertii what joy heaven 
now fends you. 

L E L I P.. 

Ay, Zanobio Ruberti ; that's your true name; 
the other is only feigned, 

TRUFALDIN, 
But, where did he fay he was born ? 

MASCARILL. 
Naples is a moil delightful place, that*s certain 2 
but you, fir, have no great occailon to be fond 
of it. 

T R U F A L D^I N. 

Why, is the devil in the fellow ! Cannot wc 
(ay a word but yoii muft be perpetually interrupt* 
ing us ? 

L £ L I O. 

In Naples he firft drew his breath. . 

TRUFALDIN. 
Whither did I fend him, when he- was very 
yoongy ami under whofe care ? 

D 2 MA.SCK^\\A.% 
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MASCARILL. 

'Wcll» the fidelity and afFeaion of miiler Alber* 
'to cannot be fufficiently commended ; to accom- 
,pany, all the way from Bologna to Tunis, the (on 
yon had committed to his care. 

TRUFALDIN. 

y^gain ! 

MASCARILL. [AJUt.] 

We are ruined if this converfation holds* 

TRUFALDIN. 

Methinks I (hould be glad to hear their advea« 

tures from your month, in what (hip did my ad^ 

•vcrfe fate— — — 

MASCARILL. 

I don't know what ails me ; but I do nothiag 

hut gape. But, feignor Trofaldin, perhaps this 

gentleman may have occafion for fome refrpihmenti 

.befides, it grows late. 

L £ L I O. 

None for me, I thank you. 

' MASCARILL. 

Lord, fir ! you are more hungry than you ima- 
•£ine. 

TRUFALDIN. 

Pleafe to walk in. 

L £ L I O. 
After you, fir. 

MASCARILL. [To TnifaJdin.] 

In Armenia, you tnuft know, fir, the mafter of 
the hoofe always (hows his guefts the way. [S!xil 
TrufaHin] [To Lelio.] 'Sdeath ! have you not 
a word to iay for yourfelf ? 

L £ L I O. 

1 was a little furprifed at firfl ; but, never fear, 
111 pluck up a good heart, and ypu Qiall heac ipe 
hold forrh like an orator. 
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MASCARIIL. 
Well, well ; in with vou. Vondct is your rival^ 
who knows noihing of this fcheme.- 

[they go in to the boufe, 

SCENE IV. 

Ente/ Mi SELMO ^^LEANDER. 

i 

A M S B L M" Oi 
Stay, Leander, and hear from me a thing which 
concerns your repofe- and honopr. I do noc 
ipeak to yea now as the father oJF Hypolita ; as a 
man interefted for his own family ; but as your fa- 
ther, moved for your good ; and who declares the 
tfuth tvftlibiit referve or flattery ; and as I woald 
be '^efy glad any one would a£l by a child of mine 
in the, like.fitoation, I muft tell yba, young man^ 
that every one cries but fhattie on yon, for this 
fcandalons pa£ion in which you are embarked;, 
and the liflicnloOt chdite you have made of a 
wife. An outcail of ^gypt ! a wanderer I one 
whoie nobleft occupation was begging or cheating! 
Your yefterday^s expedition is pretty loudly talked 
of too. For fhame I for fhame, Leander ! I bltt(h 
for you, and I l)Iu(h for xhyfelf likewife, that I 
fhould be fo blinded to promife you a* daughter of 
mine — Call reafon to your aid« Leander ; refiedl 
on thefe di/graceful follies; open your eyes at 
length : for, thougk nobody is wife at all tiroes,, 
yet the (horteft< lived error is the bed. When beau- 
ty is the only portion, remorfe treads upon the 
heels of the Hymeneal rites ; and the mod lovely 
wife has but a weak defence againfl that coldneis 
Which follbws enjoyment. Let me repeat it to 
you again« that the tfanfient pleafures, which 
ybuthful heat and vigour may, kt Rrft, convey to 

jB 3 the 



78 The BLUNDERER. 

the imagination, foon evaporate ; and leave be- 
hind th<:m corroding cares, trouble, anxiety^ the 
lofs of parental afFcdlion, and the diflblacion of 
every tender tye of nature. 

L E A N D E R. 
Seignor Anfelmo, what I now hear from you, 
is no more than what my reafon has repeatedly 
fnggt fted to me in private. I am not infenfible to 
the honour you are inclined to do me ; and sf 
which I mud confefs myfelf unworthy. And, power- 
ful as may have been the fway of my pafiiona, I 
have ever retained a juft fenfe of your daughter*! 
virtue and merit. I am therefore determined to 
ttfe my beft endeavours to 

A N S E L M a. 

That door opens. Let us retire to a ereater 
diflance, left fome fecret contagion ihoiild ifioe 
from thence that may infedt you, 

[Exeunt Anfelmo «L/ Ltander, 

■ • ■ 

SCENE V. 

Ifitir LELIO and MASCARILX*. 

MASCARILL. 
We ihall quickly be difcovered, if you go oa 
thus foohfhiy. 

L E L I a. 
'Sdeath \ Muft I be eternally teizM with your re- 
primands ? What fault have you to find with me t 
Have I not done admirably ever fince 

MASCARILL. 
Oh, moH admirably indeed — Witnefs the Turks» 
whom you called Heretics ; and whom you fworq 
worlhipped the fun and moon. But, this is no* 
thing : what angers me the mofl is, that yoQc 
giddy paifion mi^es yoa forget your&lf in fuch \ 

manner^ 
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manner, when in prcfcncc of your miftrefs, that 

yotf are for ever overleaping the bounds of reafoa 

and decency. 

L E- L I O. 

I am fare no one could keep a ftnfler guard 
upon their adtions than I did. X hardly fpoke to 
her. 

UlASCARILL. 

P(ha ! that is not fo much the thing h but, you 
bad not been a moment at table, when your mo- 
tions gave more matter of fuipicion^ than any other 
would hare done in a year, 

L EL I O. 
How &)? 

M A S C A R I L t. 

Hdw ? why» every one might perceive it. All 
dinner. time you did nothing but ftare at her, 
blaih, look BWy, and q^Ie, without ever minding 
what' was faii to yon. Yoa never Galled for drink, 
bat when (he did; and, wh^» (be drank, you 
catched the glafs out of her hand, and greedily 
fwallowed.up every drop (he Uft; ay, and a(Fe£led 
to drink on that fide which her mouth* had toueb* 
ed. Then, if (he left a bit upon ber plate, yoa 
was fure to fnap it up as greedily as a cat would a 
moufe. Befides, you kept a perpetual noife of tic- 
tac with your feet under the table. And tben you 
kick'd the old man's (bins half a dozen times at 
leaft, and made him twice beat a couple of inno- 
^nt dogs for it : and yet you will pretend to fay 
you behaved very circumfpedUy. For my parti- 1 
fat upon thorns all the time ; and, cold as it is, 
I fweated at every pore with the pain I was in for 
yon. I kept my eyes perpetually upon you, and 
endeavoured to give you the proper items, by a 
thoufand diAortions of my face and body. 

D 4 L8L10. 
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L E L I O. 

Lord, Lord ! how ready yon are at findiag- 
fault with things when you don't know the agree- 
able caufes of tbcm : however^ to pleafe ^rou for 
oac c 

SCENE VI. 
Enitr TRUFALDIN. 

M A S C A R I L L. 
We have been difcouriing of your fiui^a advcfr. 

tures. 

T R U F A L D IN. 

Was you fo ? — Very well— fiut^ fir, I mod be^ 
. your permiffion to have a word or two in prirate 
with this young man« 

L £ L I O. 

By all means, fir. Far be it firom me to Mt 
aay reftraint upon you. [Sxii iMiOk 

SCENE vir. 

TRUFALDIK. 

Do you know what I have juft been doingi 

MASCARILL. 

No ; but I flioold be glad to know^ if jroo 

pleafe. 

TRUFALDIN. 

Why, I have juft now cnt^ from a large oak, Sf 
about three hundred years old, an admirable 
branch, culled with the greated care, and of a 
reafonable bignefs ; whereof I have, in all hafte^ 
made a club, about about — ay, about this big- 
nefs, -d'ye fee ISJbowing bis arm] a little fmaHer at 
one end than the other ; but, for that reafon, modi 
itter to dull a jacket than thirty of your flen^pr 

fwitches ; 
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fw itches ; for it £lls the hand well, is green, knot- 
ty, and heavy. 

MASCARILL. 

But, pray, who is all this preparation for f * 

TRUFALDIN. 
For yoar worihip, in the htR plate ; and, next, 
for this pretended Armeniitn, tliis (ham merchant, 
who would fain gall me with a tale of a cock and- 
a boll ; and Torin for Tunis ; the man with the 
vicious pronouhciation, you know., 

MASCARILL. 

Why, fttrely, fir, you do not bcliorcj ■■ >» 

TRUFALDIN. 
Nay, nay, tve^er go about to excofe it. Lnckil/, 
forme, he himCblf difcovered the trick, by. whif- 
pering Cxlia, with a fqueeze by the hand, that, 
for her fake, he came hither in this difgsife : and 
fo eager was he, that he did not perceive my little- 
god daughter, Jetiny, tho* Oie fteod clofe by hi9' 
elbow, arrd overheard every word he faid. And^ 
though your name was n^t mentioned, yet laflti- 
very fure you have hkd k fiA^eir. in this pye. 

MASCARILL. 

I fir ? Really ydu do me great injullice. If yov 
have been impofed on, ar yoo fay, I.' am forie F 
was the firft who was deceived by his artful talcr- 

T R (J F A L D IN. 
If you would hav'e me believe you are innocent^ 
you mufl afnil me in giving hiAi a found drubbing;, 
and lay it on whhncut favour or^afiedionv 

M A S C A R ILL. 
With all my foul : and Til do it fo heartily, that 
you Aali be convinced I am hone of his accoin- 
pKce. VMth, mr. Armefiiari» you Ihidl g6t yoar 
bafiings. 

D f S.CE11E. 
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SCENE VIII. 
Enter L E L I O. 

TRUFALDIN. [Knocks at the <hor, a fervamt 
hringi bim two ftickSf oneefvvbicb be gives to Mafcarill.] 

Heark^e, fir, [TV Lelio.] a word with yoa, if 
you pleafe. Did you think, mr. cheat, to impofe 
on an honeft man, and laugh at his credulity ? 

MASCARILL. 
And to pretend to hare feen* his Ton abroad, im 
order to get the more eafily into his houfe ^ 

TRUFALDIN. 

Come, fir, iroop, or your quarters will be beat. 
en op. [Beating Lelio ] 

LELIO. 
*Sdeath, fir, what ^yt mean } 

MASCARILL. 
Thefe are the wages that ihiarpcrs ■ i IBeafiMtg 

LELIO. 
InfoTent villain ! 

MASCARILL* 
Receive at qui houfe. Pleafe to keep this £oa 
sny fake.. 

LELIO. 

What ! am I to be 



MASCARILL. [Beating bim.y 

' Troop, troop, unlefs you have a mind to have 
your bones broken. 

TRUFALDIN. 
l^noagh, enough. Vm fatisfied. Let us in. 
[^f* rufaldin^w into the heu/e, Mafcarilly^/^ovi Inm.l 

LELIO. 
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L E L I O. 

Confufion ! To be thus affronted by a fcrvaht f 
Can it be poUible the villain (bould dare 

MASCA'RILL* [Appears at the window,'] 

l/izy I afk how yoar worfhip's back does ? 

L E L I O. 

Abominable varlet ! Have you the impadence— 

M A S C A.R ILL. 
Now, you fee what comes of not keeping a dif- 
creet tongae in your head, nor minding who is at 
your elbow to overhear yoo— The little girl Jenny 
for that — However, I am not angry with you this 
time; I'll fcold you no more: the froarting of 
your fides (hall atone for the imprudence -of your 
anions. . . 

- L E L I O. . . 

Depend upon it, I will be amply revenged for 
this outrage. 

MASCARILL. 
Nay, nay; yoo have no one to blame tor it 
but ycurfclf. 

L E L J O. 

Myfelf? . 

MASCARILL. 
Yes, yourfclf; fotf if you had had a grain of 
fcnfc about you, you might have perceived Jennj 
behind you, who liflened to every word yoii faid. 

L E L I O. 

Not a fyllable that I fpoke to Caelia could be 
overheard. 

MASCARILL. 

. What the devil do you think you was driven 
irom hence for? You might have been here 
(Uliy but for that plaguy tongue of your's. 
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L I L I O. 

' I am an unfortunate wretch I Bat that joa* 
ihcMild be the indrument—— *• 

MASCARILE*. 
I had no od»er way of clearing myfelf of all 
ftifpicion — What i» done- is dbne — However, if 
you will promife me to lay aftde all thoughts of 
Mvenge againd me» I promife you, by Mp of my 
prefenc (lation, I will crown your wiflies within^ 

i^fc two night»w 

L E L I O. 

That promife will make me forgive eveiy thtiig^- 

MASCA. RILL. 

You promife> then ? 

L E L I O. 
I do.. 

MASCARILL. 

But that*§ not all. You mufl give me yoor word'^ 
that you never, for the future, diredJy or indist^ 
l^y meddle in any of my fchemes. 

L E L I O. 
Well, I promife that too. 

MASCARILL. '^ 

That^s enoogh Now, go and anoint yOim 
back, and change your cloaths* 

L E L I O. [Mujitig,] 

■Will my ill fate for ever perfccute me ? 

MASCARILL. [Leavn the window, ami comes- 

out of the boufe. J 

What do you (land muttering here for ? De- 
camp, I tell you ; but, be fure you don't troubfe 
your head, about anything relating to this buiinefsi 
be fatj^d with having me on your fide, and do* 
not pretend to help me out with any of your coit« 
txiyances-i-Be ^quiet, afld patiently wait the iflutv 

•*' ■ * • LELIO* 
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L E L I O. . 

I will. [Exif LclicH 

M A S C A R I L L. 

I mall now Hady whdX coaife to fteer next. 
SCENE IX. 

Enter ERGASTUS. 

E R G A S T US. 
Friend Mafcarill, I am come to. inform yoo of 
a thing, which throws an ugly rob in your way. 
There u thi& moment arrived,, a young gypfy ; 
though he ift not blaclc He looks like a geotk^- 
man, and has with him a decrepit old woman. 
They are conoe to ranfom the &ve which you are 
fo bufyM to get away. The young man feems 
violently eager after her, 

M A SCAR ILL.. 
This 18 certainly the lover whom C$lia has Co- 
often talked about. Was everdefiiny fo perplex'd 
as ours ? We are perpetually out of one trouble 
into another. We are no gainers by finding that 
Leander is obliged to fly the pit ; that his father 
is arrived when he had the lead expectations of it, 
and throws the advantage on Hypolita's iide, by^ 
his abfolute authority, which compels his fon to* 
marry this very evening : all this, I fay, is of no 
benefit to us-j fince, though one rival is removed, 
another flarts up, more dangerous to our hopes 
than the former. Yet, after all, I have a notion 
that my art will ftop them in their career, and 
gain what time I want to finiOi this- weighty af- 
fair. A great robbery has lately been committed, 
nobody knows by whom ; now, thefe gypfies are 
not thought very honed ; fuppofe I, upon fome 
fiiYoloas fufpicion^ was to get the fellow clapt op 

ifti 



86 The BLUNDERER. 

in prlfoD for a few days ? I know fome of die 
DndcrH rappers of jaitice ; felfows who hare no 
nxtt feeling than an hyzna, and who are always 
upon the look-out for fuch windfalls. For the 
f romife of a liule money they will do any thiats 
and make this maxim the rcle of their aAioas, 
that, however innocent a man may be, if he has 
a good parfe, it is fufficient to treat him as if he 
was guil:y. 



End of iIjc Fourth Act. 
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A C T V. S C E N E I. 

Enter MA SC AR ILL ««i ERG ASTUS. 

MASC^VRILL. 

AH! blockhead \ double blockhead ! mud I be 
ever]a(!ingly plagued with thee ? 

ERGASTUS. 
Your bufinets bad been done by the vigilance of 
the ofHcer^ and the gypfie would have been fafe in 
fyrifon: by this time, had not your mailer came in^ 
and, like a madman, knockt your ftratagem on the 
head. I can't bear^ fays he, with an haughty air,. 
to fee an honefl: man dragged to prifdn in this man- 
ner ; I like his looks, and will be his bail. The 
officers, howerer, would not releafe him ; upon 
which Lelio falls upon them fword ia hand ; and 
thofe gentry, who love to fleep in -a whole (kin, took 
to their heels as if the devil was after them. . 

MASCARILL. 
Now the blnnderbufs never confiders that thi) 
very gypfy is in the houfe, in order to deprive him 
of his miirefs. 

ERGASTUS.. 
Well, adieu ; bufineis obliges me to- leave you. 

[Exit Ergaftus, 

SCENE II. 

MASCARILL. [Solui,] 

YeS) this caQt affair quite flupifies me. One 
would thinki nay, and I am perfuaded, that the 
crpfs-grained devil he is pofibiHxi with» takes de- 
light in making me mad i and brings him always 

into 
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cm the wings of love and impatience to break thofe 
mercenary chains^ and throw myfelf at -yoar feet, 
to receive my fate from yonr lips. But when I 
thought to fee joy fparkle in your eyes, and grati- 
tude elate your heart, you met me'only with a fnl- 
Jen iadnefs. If you will leave this place,' we will 
retire to Venice, where I have more than fufiicient 
to maintain os both, in eafe and affluence ; bot if 
you require a longer attendance, if you mufl ftill 
be followed, behold ae ready ; all my ambi* 
lion /hall be to ferve you in whatevel* condition or 
manner you pleaie. 

C MLl A. 
Your affedioa to me is, alas, too Vifible ; and, I 
moft be very ungrateful not to be fenfible of it» 
My countenance at prefent does not fpeak the feed- 
ing of my heart. A violent pain in my head haa 
• IbiKed mpr^md if I have any power over von^ 
you will defer your voyage for three or fotiraays» 
in which time my illnefs may go off. 

ANDREW. 

rn ftay as long as you defire ; my whole m(th 
is to pleafe you : but let us look out for a hoofe to 
lodge in. Oh I here's a bill up. 

SCENE IV. 

Riter MASCARILL, di/gms'd like aSwifs. 

ANDREW. 
Mr. Swifs, are you mafter of this houfe ? 

MASCARILL. 

Yes, fir J me be at your fervice. 

ANDREW. 

Can we have a lodging here ^ 

MASCA.au.l1.. 
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MASCARILL. 

Yes, fir ; me have vone room to let dat is fur- 
xiis ; but me do no care for lodge bad peoples. 

ANDREW. 

I fuppofe your houfe is free from all fu^ndon* 

MASCARILL. 

Me fee by your face dat you be ftrtoger for dis 

tOWIK 

ANDREW. 

You arc right, I am fo.^ 

MASCARILL* 

Is dat lady your vife to you I 

ANDREW. 
Wbat do you fay ? 

M A S C AR I L.L. 

Me iky dat lady, be fbe your vife to yon or yo«r 
fifieri Yatof dem£ 

ANDREW. 
She is neither. 

MASCARILL. 
Ah ! ah ! me tink me can tell vat hnng yoo 
here ; you come buy fing, or for law affiur. ^ Ah! 
par di, dat law is good for noting ; it cofs, it cofs 
fo mooch I de attcrney be vone cut-porfCf dc coon* 
fellor be vone great knave. 

ANDREW. 
No, no ; it is not for this. 

MASCARILL. 
Oh f den you bring dat >oung woman^s to fee 
dc town, and valk bout. But vat de matter vid 
ber ? ihe be no well ? 

ANDREW. 
Her head akes. 

ilASCARILL. 
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M A S C A R I L L. 

Me have Tome goot vine, fomc goot vittell in de 
©ufe. Va.lk in, valk in.you plcafc- , 

[Cseiia, Andrew, ana Mafcarill ^0 into thihoufe- 

S' C E .N • E . v: . ■ 

I ■ 

Enter L E L I O. 

L E L I O. 

Notwithilanding the eager. trahrporta of myhfiSift 

prompt me every inJdant ta action, lii brd^r to' re* 

gain the fair one I iore ; yet my word is given to 

remain qtiiet» and let another perfon work' fot me^ 

and wait nnconcerned for the event. 

.•. • ■ - - , \ -J .«. •- 

s c E N . fe. vr, . 

Enter A N D41 £ "^ from the boufi. 

m • • ■ ■ ■ ' f * ' 

' iJ Thi a "■ 

Do you wast any obe^d that houfe I 

^ ■ .■ AN D R E W. 

I have juH now tal^en a ladging there. 

L E L I o. 

That houfe belongs to* my father ; and the fer* 

vant lies there a-niglits to take care of it. 

AN D R E W. 

I kn6w nothing of that ; but the bill (hews that 
it is to be let. You can read, I fuppofe ? 

L E L I O. 
I am amazed ! Who the devil could have put 
that bill up ? Why ! — Oh faiih \ I fmoke it now. 
-^-Aye, ayei that muft be the reafon. 

ANDREW, 
pray may I a{k that reafon } 

L£LJi0* 
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L £ L I O. 

I wOnld not reveal it to any one elfe i bat it is 
fafe with you: however, I hope you will be 
difcreet. That bill, d*ye fee, can be nocbiDg 
elfe but fome invention of the fervant I mentioned, 
to pat into my hands a certain gypfy girl, : whom I 
am in love with, and muft obtain ; I have already 
been difappeinted in feveral attempts to get her in 
xay power. 

ANDREW. 
What is her name ? 

L £ L I O . 
Cxlia. 

ANDREW.. 

' Ha ! what fay you ?— —If yon Bad mentioned a 
fyllable of this before, I conld. have &ved yon att 
the trouble yon have been at. , 

L K L r Ot^ . ' 
Indeed I Why, do you know her then ? 

ANDREW. 

Know her !! Why it is I who have jaft redeCffl^A 
her. 

L £ L I O. 

How fiuprifing is this ! 

ANDREW. 
Her health not permitting us to depart, I jaft 
took thefe lodgings for her ; and am very glad yoa 
have acquainted me with your intentions. 

L E L I O. 
Good heavens I and am 1 to owe my happineft 
to you ? Can you, moft generous of men— ^ 

ANDREW. 
You fliaHbeindantly fatisfied. {Knocks at thi tbor.l 

L E L 1 O. 
How (ball I fpeak my gratitude ? What thanks — 

ANPaiw. 
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ANDRE W. 

Yoa ow^ ne none, and none will I Deceive, 
.SCENE VI. 

EHter VLk^CAKlLh/rom ibe bouje. 
MASCARILL. 

So! my devil of a matter here! he^ll make 
fome new blander now. 

L E L I O. 

Who the devil would know yon, BfiafcarBI, in 
that droll garb ? I am glad to fee yoa, however. 

MASCARILL. 

Me be no Maqnerel*, nor pimp; me be 
vone Swifs* and de Swifs be perfon of honeor. 

L E L I O. 
What a comical devil it is with hb jargon ! 

MASCARILL. 
Get yoa gone boat yoar bafinefi^ rzt for jem 
make de game of me ? 

L £ L I O, 

Come> come, pat off the malk, and know me 
for yoar mailer. 

MASCARILL. 

Ventre blen ! I know yoa not, get yoo gone ; 
or— — — 

L E L I O. 

Nay, this is too moch ; every thing is fettled 
betweea this gcntlesiam and me; he wifi deliver 
Cxlia CO me. 

MASCARILL. 

Well, if that is the cafe, m onfwiis myfelf, and 
be Mafcarill again. 

* This is a play of nvordit; Maqmerel in French 
fig;aifyiog a cock'baw*d« 
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ANDREW. 

This feryant (hews a great zeal for yoar interefti 
flay a httle^ 1*11 he with you prefently. 

{Exit Andxcw. 

SCENE VU. 

L E L I O. 

Well, what fay you, now? 

MASCARILL. 

I fay I*m heartily glad to find that oor labourt 
are likely to end fo happily, 

L £ L I O. 
You did not care to throw off your diigoife ; yon 
could not believe me. 

MASCARILL. 
You know I am pretty well acquainted with your 
talent, and wab afraid to trufl you. 

L E L I O. 

You'll confefs, I hope, that I have done fome- 
thing now ; and have made amends for all my paft 
midakes :. mine will be the honour of compleating 
this great work. 

MASCARILL. 

Be it fo. Fools have luck ; that is all I (hall (kj. 

« 

SCENE viir. 

Enter ANDREW, /eadifig in CzUa. 

ANDREW. 
Is not this the lovely perfon you was fpeaking of? 

L E L r o. . 
What happinefs is mine ! . 

AMDRBW. 
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ANDREW. 

J mad confefs I am indebted to you for joar late 
friendly interpoiition in my favour ; and I fliould 
be ungratefai not to own it; but yet it would be 
rating that fervice too high, to repay it at the ex- 
pence of my peace and happinefs. Judge if, ador- 
ing her as I do, I can acquit my debt to yon ^t that 
price ; I know you have a generous foa]> and 
would not defire fuch a thing of me ; fo farewel for 
the prefent. Come, let as vnthdraw. 

[Exit with Caslia* 

SCENE IX, 

MASCARILL. [Sitiging.} 

Toly loU lol, derol. I mull fing ; though I liare 

no great heart to it. [Bantering Lelio ] Every thing 

if fettled between this gentleman and me ; he will 

will deliver Caelia to me.^-Ha ? yon iwderftand me. 

LELIO. 
This is too much ; I'll no longer implore your affift- 
ance. I am a dog ! a traitor ! a deteflaUe -dunce ! 
unworthy of your fidelity and zeal for my fervice ! 
a wretch born to undo every thing that is planned 
for my happinefs I No, Mafcarill, ccafe your en- 
deavours for a lucklefs wretch, that will not let 
himfielf be happy. After fo many mifchances, and 
fuch repeated imprudence, I ought to look on death 
as my only remedy. - [Exit Lelio. 

SCENE X. 

MASCARILL. [Stltts.'] 
That*8 true enough ; hang yourfelf and that will 
crown all your follies. But notwithdanding, in his 
prefent indignation, he has given me leave to with, 
draw my aid from him ; yet, happen what will, I 
am refolved to fenre him in Ipite of his teeth, and 

conquer 
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conquer that devil of his. The greater the obftadey 
the brighter the glory ; ^nd virtue receives a donlile 
laftre mm oppoficion. 

SCENE XI. 

Enter QAhlA. [Mafcarill takes her g^de mi 

•wbiffers to berj\ 

C i£ L I A. 

No, no» you may fay what yoa will ; I have no 
great expe^ation from this delay. The event 
may fufiiciently convince us how far they are horn 
coming to any agreement : and I have repeatedly 
declared to you, that a heart, like nine, can never ' 
•determine to injure one, in order to benefit another % 
and that I am firongly bound to both, thougb by 
different ties. If Lelio has love and its power on 
his fide, Andrew is entitled to a gratitude that will 
not (ufFer me, even in thought, to ad againft his 
interefl. Yes, though I cannot return him loive tot 
love, nor can my heart ever be the reward of his 
aiCduous pa£ion ; yet I ought not to do fuch injaflice 
to his fidelity, as to make choice of another ; bnt 
rather am bound to put a conibaint npon my 
own defires to gratify his. From thefts obilacles, 
obftacles enforced by every fenfe of duty and gra- 
titude, I leave you to judge what fuccefs yoo have 
j^on to expe^. 

MASCARILL. 

\yhy, indeed, thefe are obdacles, and very firong 
ones tQO ; and i have not the knack of working 
miracles, but Til nfe my utmoft endeavours i FU 
leave no done unturned ; I'll exhauft my whole fii- 
culty of invention to find fome happy expedient to 
bring us all to the end of our wiflies.. So fiuewdl 
for a while, 1*11 foon return, and inform yoa of 
my proceedings. {Exit Maicaxfll, 

• SCENE 
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SCENE XII. 
Entir HYPOLITA. 

HYPOLITA. 

Since yoa came hither, madam, the ladiet of 
this place have great reaibn to comfJaia of the 
robberies yoar eyes have comsiitted, as they have 
deprived them of the greateft part of their conqoefts, 
and made all their lovers faithlefs. As for ine, I 
ihoold not have complained of the irrefiflable power 
of yoar charms, had they left me but one of 
JSiy Jovers to comfort me for the lofs of the reft ; 
but I mail fay it is inhuman in you to take them all 
from me : and I cannot forbear complaining of it, 

C iE L I A. 
This, madam, is very gallant raillery; but I 
befeech you to fpare me a little \ your eyes, ma- 
dam s your own tyts^ know their power too 
well to apprehend any thing from mine; they 
are too well aiTured of their charms to harbour any 
fufpicion of being rivalled where they pleafe to 
exert their influence. 

HYPOLITA. 

Yet I advance nothing bat what h aniverfally 
acknowledged ; and the world is no Granger to the 
chain in which the too lovely Caslia holds Leander 
and Lelio. 

c iE L I A. 

Sorely the lofs of thofe two lovers can give you 
little uneafinefs, iince they have proved themfelves 
fo blind to real merit : nor can yon think an ad* 
niier worthy regret, who has made fo ill-jadged 
am exchange* 

HYPOLITA. 

Paidoii me, madam ; I am altogether of a diiSe- 
feat whsAi aad think yoor beauty ib deferving of 

£ admiration. 
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admiratJOJi> find in it fo many powerful reafeas 
to excufetheinconftancy of thofe who foffer them* 
/elves to be attracted by it, that I cannot blame the 
new paflioa which Leander has conceivedt and 
which has made him break his vows to me : ac* 
cordingly I am this inftant about to lay afide aU my 
anger and revenge 'for his infidelity ; and in '9hc^ 
dience to the commands of my father, to receive 
him again as 'my lover, and perhaps as my bM- 
band. 

SCENE XIH. 

£n/er MASCARILL. 
MASCARILL. 

News! news! joyful news! unexpe&d faccefii 
and wonderful fortune ! «. 

C M LIA. 
What means this— — 

MASCARILL. 
Means! it means every thing that is great, good 
and happy. In a word, it is 

C i£ L I A. 
What, in the name of wonder ? 

MASCARILL, 

The catadrophe of a true comedy. The old 
gypfy woman juft now 

C i£ L I A. 

Well ? 

MASCARILL. 
Was going through the market, thinking of no 
harm, when another woman, pretty much advanced 
in years, after having ftared her in the face for 
fome time, at length broke out into a torrent of 
aiMifive language. This ferved as a fignal to a Ai« 

riOM 
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fious combat ; in which, inftead of fwords, rouf. 
kecsy daggers and arrows, were only to be (ecn 
four withered £fls oplifted in the air, wherewith 
the two aflailants endeavoured to tear off what little 
flefh old age had left npon their bones. Nothing 
was to be beard but bitch, whore, flrampet, and 
the like. The hisad gear was in an inftant fcattered 
on the ground, and left expofed to the laughing 
crowd a couple .of bald pates, which rendered the 
battle ridicuJoufly f^htful. Andrew and Trnfal- 
dln, whom the noi{b drew to the place, together 
with a multitude of others, had much ado to part 
them, fo eager was their fury. When the fray was at 
an end, each endeavoured to hide the ihame of her 
head ; and people began to a(k them the reafons of 
their quarrel. She who firft began the uproar, looking 
wifhfully for fome time at Tr.ufaldin, hurft out into 
this exclamation. May I believe my tyes ? Is it 
you, who, as I was told, lived privately in this 
city ? O fortunate encounter 1 Yes, fe;gnor Zano- 
bio Ruberti, fortune brings you to my iight in the 
very moment I was moft perplexed about you. 
When you left Naples and your family, you know 
you put your daughter under my care, in order to 
bring her up. I nurfed her with the utmoft tender^ 
nefs, and in her infant years perceived features xhat 
piomifed (he would be a miracle of gracefulnefs 
and beauty. She, that infamous wretch you fee 
there, having got acquainted in our houfe, Sole her 
from me. Your lady, poor dear foul, was fo af- 
feSed with grief at this lofs, that I believe it 
(hortened her days ; and 1, dreading your anger if 
«ver you (hould return, fent you word that they 
were both dead. But thank heaven, I have found 
the wretch who ftole her, and who can undoubtedly 
give us .fome tidings of her. At the name of Za- 
jaobio Ruberti, which (he often repeated in the 

£ 2 <:ourfe 
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coarfe of her narration, Andre w, after changing; to* 
lour feveral times, fpoke thus to the Qupnitd Tni- 
faldin And does heaven thas Jhaj^ily bring me 
to him I have fo lon^ iboght for in irain ^ aud coidd 
I poifibly behold the author of my being without 
Jcnowing him ? Behold in me, yotn fbn Horatio. 
Alberto, my tutor dying, and I experiencing new 
difquiets, quitted Bolonia and my fiudies, and wan* 
^ered for fix yeara through yariocis parts, 9s my 
curiofity led me; after the expiration of which 
time, 1 felt a iecret impulfe to revifit my f unify and 
native country : but alas I when I arriv«xl atNapIes« 
X found you had left that city, and could hear only 
vague and idle reports concerning yon. Finding 
^11 enquiry fruitlefs, I went from thence to Venice, 
where I afterwards lived, without knowing any 
more of my family than the name. You may 
guefs, ladies, if, during this fpeech, Trofaldin con- 
tinued unmoved. But to make fhort of my fteiY» 
which the old gypfy woman will tell you more at 
large ; you, madam, [To Cselia] prove to be Tru- 
faldin*s daughter, Andrew is your brother ; and he 
cannot think of po£efling his filler; an obligation 
)ie pretends to lie under to my mailer, has made 
him engage his father to promife that you (ball be 
the wife of no other than feignor Lelio, whofe fit- 
ther was prefent at this difcovery, and has given 
his confent ; and to make the joy of this day ge- 
neral, has propofed his daughter as a wife to the 
new found Horatio. See how many accidents have 
happened at one birth ! 

C iE L I A. 
I am flruck with joy and amazement. 

MASCARILL. 

All but the two female champions are comia^ 
after me ; their quarrel keepa them behind. Lean- 
iler and your father are both endeavouring to pare 

them I 
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them ; ril go and inform my raaftef of this happy 
turn in his affair, which, for ily part, I think lit- 
tle lefs t)via a miracle. [Exit MafcarilJ. 

H V p ot I T a: 

This fortunate event fills me with as much joy 
as if ic relftted^to myfelf. But here comes the gocd 
iblks. 

S C E N E XIV. 

Ifiter TRt/PALWN, ANSELMO, . PANDUL- 
PHO, ANDREW, «^LEANDER. 

TRU F ALDIN. {JUns nCw^iA tmd cMteHs far in hit arms.} 
Oh ! my daughter ! my long loft child ! 

C M LI Ar. 

My deareil father ! ^ . 

TRUFALDIN. 

Do yoo now already know how heaven has blclt 

CM hi A^ 
£ have joft heard all this wonderful adventure. 

H Y P O L I T A. [To Leandcr.] 
Yoa need not excufe your pad infidelity ; the 
objed which caufed ic is a fufficient excufe. 

L £ A N D E R. 

A generous pardon is all I crave ; but I call hea- 
ven to witnefs, that in this fudden return to my 
duty, my father's power has had a much lefs (hare 
than my own inclination. 

ANDREW. [Tc Calia.] 

Who could have foppofed that the pure ilame 
which adiuated my heart, would one day be con- 
demned by nature ? Yet fo fubfervient was it to the 
Uri^ft rules of honour, that with a little change ic 
may.ftill continue. 

E 3 CALIA. 
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C i£ L I A. 

I mud eonfefs I always felt a fecret check, thit 
told me I wa» wrong whenever I cndeavoared to 
feel more than a fincere efteem for yon. I could 
not conceive what prevented way heart from con- 
fciUng a flame which my fenfes endeavoured to iiL- 
troduce into my foul. 

TRUFALDIN. 

Bat what would you fay of me, if fo foon as I 
have found you, I fhould be for giving you away, 
and engage your band to Lelio ? . 

C iK L I A. ' \ 

I know no will but your 's, ' ■ : 

SCENE the Laft. 

Enfer LELIO and MASCAKIliL' . 

MiASC ARILL« 
Now let us fee if your devil is able to deftrojr £$ 
fclid a foundation as this? And if you can fall 
upon any new invention to overturn your prefent 
happinefs ? Kind fate, by an unforefeen accident, 
has crownM your defires, and Caslia is at length 

your's. 

LELIO. 

May I believe that heaven, in its abfolute 

powe r . 

TRUFALDIN. 

Yes,, fon-in-law*, *tis true. 

PANDULPHO. 
The thing is refolved upon. 

ANDREW. 

■ » 

By this I in part repay the obligation you cos- 
fcrrcd on mc. 



LELIO.^ 
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L £ L I O. [Catcbes Mafcarill /• bis-stms,'] 

Let me embrace thee thoo beH of feirants. The 
joy I feel 

MAS GAR ILL. 
Hold r hold I for heaven*5 fake hold ; yon have 
almoft ftraDgled me; I trc&ble for poor Caelia. IS 
yoa carefs ber fo forcibly^- (be will be very glad to 
difpeDfe with foch proo& of yoar aflfedion. 

TRrUFA-LDIN. [TtLefio.] 

Yoo are acqaainted with the happinefs heaven- 
has fent me ; and fince this day iias been fo fona* 
Bate to OS all, let nt not feparate till it is over, and 
till we can fend for Leander's father. 

MASCARILL. 
WeUy good folks, yoa are all provided for ; bot 
is there no tender-hearted virgin for poor Maicariil ? 
Seeing every man with his lafs here, has given me 
an inclinatioft for nnrriage too. 

A N S £ L M O. 
I have a wife in my eye for yoa. 

MASCARILL. 

Come then, let os in. 

And may kind heaven beftow on every he^ 
A (miling race, whole fathers we may be. 

[Exeunt etmieu 
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DRAMATIS PERSON 

ALBERTO, father to Lucilia and 
POL YD OR, father to Valcrio. 
£ R A S T U S, in lore witk Lucilia* 

VALERIO. 

METAPHRASTUS. a pedaiit. 
HUGH, fervant to Eraflas. 
M A S C A R I LL> fervant. to Valerisi 
RAPIER, a ImllyL 

LUCILIA. 

ASCAN 1 O,. diigfiifed in man's doatKn^ 
MARIN ETTA, maid to LuciUa. 
IROSINA, maid to Afcania. 



SCENE, Paris. 
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A C T I. S C E N E L 

Enter ERASTUS and HUGH. 

E R A S T U S. 

IF I mud declare the truth to thee, I have » 
fecret oneafioefs which preys opoa my hearty 
and breaks my refl; and, nocwitftaodiflg I am 
fenfible it m2ky be io yoor power to afiift me ia 
my paffion ; yet, I muft con£;(s, I am afraid of 
being deceived ; or that yoa may be corrupted m 
favour of a rival ; or, at lead, impoiedoa as well 
as myfelf. 

H V C H. 
With all due fubmiffion to yonv honour's lore, 
I muft beg leave to fay, that, to harbour thefc fo-f! 
picions is wronging my integrity, and betraying a 
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very bad (kill in phyfiognomy. Few of my bolk, 
thank heaven, are fufpedted of beine knaves or 
plotters. And I may venture to^tay, tnat I do not 
belye the honourable charader givea us, for I go. 
roundly to work in every, thine. People may de- 
ceive me, indeed ^ but Tm rare, if they (h>, I 
know nothing of the matter. May I be hang'd 
like a dog if I can. conceive what makes yoo thus 
uneafy. Lucilia, as far as I can fee, retoms your 
paflion : fhe fees you, converfes with you, and 
gives you her company all hours of the day : ajod . 
YaLrio, whom you are fo uneaiy about, feems to- 
be admitted- only upon con(lraint» 

E R A. S T U S» 
A lover often feeds himfelf with fafle hopes ^ 
and thofe who are beft received, are not always 
the mod loved i and, whatever affedion a woman- 
may (hew to one lover, is, too frequently, no more- 
than a veil' to cover a paffion for another. Bcfides, 
Valerio has, of late, appeared too much at eafe 
for a (lighted lover; and, to fpeak the truth,, the 
indifference, or rather fatisfadion, he (hews at the 
favours which you fuppofe I receive, robs them^ 
of all their fweets, gives me the mo(l bitter uneafi- 
nefs, makes me doubtful of my eood fortune, ar.di 
in a word, caufes me give licde or no credit to 
whatever Lucilia fays to me. I would have Va- 
lerio be tranfported with jealonfy, and his anxiety 
and impatience would a(rnre me of my being the 
iavoured perfon. Canft thou believe it poffible for 
any one to fee a rival carefled in the manner that 
I am, and be patient under it ? Oh no !: it is not 
in nature. And, however light you may make of 
my fufpicions, yet, tell me, I conjure thee, if I 
have not room to be difturbed i 
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HUGH. 
Perhaps his love may have cooled, apon finding... 
that he fighed in vain. 

B R A S T U S. 

Oh f you miftake the matter quite; When-u re— 
pnlfe frees a lover from his* paflios^ he commonly 
avoids the o\>]t€t he was charmed with'; nor can^ 
he break his chaio with fo little troable as to re- 
main wholly at peace. No-, no;: it is fufiicient 
that he has once loved^ to^ prevent him from fink- 
ing fo foddenly into a flate of indiBTerence : and, if 
our difdain does- not encreafe at the fight of her 
we once loved^ it is a fure fign that the former af- 
feflion is not thoroughly extinguifhed. Believe 
me, Hugh, tho'the flame may be greatly damped, 
yet we Sill feel the pricks and goads of jealoufy,. 
and cannot bear to fee the heart which we have- 
lofi in the pofleffio^ of another. 

HUGH. 

Faith, fir, I do not underftand aU this philofo- 
phy. Seeing's believing, as the proverb has it; 
and I am no fuch an enemy to my own peace of 
mind, as to plague myfelf without a caufe. Odf- 
bud ! why (hould any man ihidy for reafons to- 
make himfelf miferable ? Shall I break my reft 
for cailles in the air ? No, no ; forrow comes foon 
enough, without going to meet it. I always looked^ 
upon melancholy as a very troablefome thing, 
and nevei^ give way to it, but when I have good^ 
reafon; and, i'cod, when I have^ reafon, fome- 
times I won't fee it. Do not I run the fame hazard 
rn love as you do ? and mufl not any plague you 
meet with be mine tool If the miilrefs breaks 
her word with yoo, the maid certainly knows her 
place too well to keep her't with me. I always 

take 
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take people at their word ; and if a girl fays, Hugh, 
I love thee» I never enquire whether my rivid i^ 
repulfed or not. Let Marinetta fuffer herfelf to be: 
kified and flobbered by Joddelet, if ihe will ; or 
let him tickle himfelf with the conceit of being: 
moft in her favour ; what care I ? I can laugh in 
my turn, and let's fee who can do it with the beft 
grace. Hang all moping and melancholy fay I !. 
A (hort life and a merry one for my money. 

E R A S T IT Si 

Aye, aye, this fiate may fuit yon well enough—— 

HUGH. 

But, fee,, wliere the little gypfy is coming thiss 
way. 

SCENE IL 
MARINETTA. [CroJ/kg tU fta^.y. 

HUGH. 

•St, *ft, Marinetta. 

MARINETTA. 

So ! What do you here ? 

HUGH.. 

Faith we were juft talking of you ; afk my ma A. 
ter, elfe? 

MARINETTA. 
Your fervanty fir; are you there too? Yoa> 
have made me trot about, like a pack-horfe, afcer 
you, this hour and more. 

E R A S T U S. 

How fo ? 

MARINETTA. 

If I have walked a ftep, I have been ten miles 
CO look, for you ; and I give you my word— . 

EEAITUS- 
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E R A S T U S. 

What? 

MARINETTA* 

That I could not find you^ eithei at chorcb, at 
court, at home^ or in the park. 

HUGH. 

Yon m9y fkfely fwear to the truth of all this» 

E R A S T U S. 

But, tell me, pr'ythec, who fcnt thee ? 

MARINETTA. 

Why, one who is no enemy of yoor^s ; tBJx 
miftrefs. 

E R A S T U S*. 

My dear Marinetu ! do your tongue and your 
heart go together ? Do not conceal from me the 
fatal myAery, which fo often diftrefles my mind. 
1 (hall not be difpleafed with you for revealing it 
to me. Tell, me, I conjure thee, by all that yoa 
Eoid moft dear, if your miftrefs, (obferve me) if 
yoAir miffrefs, T fay, does not, oh Marinetta^if 
fhe does not abnfe my love and tendernefs I. 

MARINETTA. 

Lord blefs me, fir ! what conld have brought 
fnch an odd thought into your head? Does flie' 
not fufiiciently make known ^ her fentiments in re-p 
gard to you ? What greater fecurity can yon de- 
fire for. the fuccefi of your- pa^ik? What would 
}^nhavei 

H IT G H. 
Why, look you, Marinetta, unlefs Valerio hangs 
or drowns himfelf, my mafter never can be eafy. 
Now,, there^s the long and the ihort of the matter. 

MARINETTA. 

What does the maa mean ? 
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HUGH. 

Why, lie*s mad with jealouiy. 

MARINETTA. 

Of whom ? of Valerio f Well, may I die it 
that Is not a pretty fancy ! and could never have 
entered any brain bat yooPs. I have hitherto ima- 
gined you to hare fome underftanding, and even a 
little wit; bat, now, I find I was miftaken. 'Has 
this diftemper touched thy noddle too ? 

HUGH. 

What ! I jealoas ? God forbid ! No, no ; I am 
not fuch an afs to fret the (kin oiF my bones for any 
fuch nonfenfe ; for, befides the confidence I pat in 
your honefly, I have too good an opinion of my« 
felf, to think any other has the power of pleafing . 
thee. Where the devil could yon find a lover 
equal to me ? 

M A R I N E T TA. 

Troth you fay right ; this is behaving like a- 
man. Your lover who is perpetually teizing his 
millrefs with his jealous fuipicions, only advances 
the defigns of his rival, by making himfelf disa- 
greeable ; and often opens her eyes to the merit of 
a man die would otherwife negledl. I know a 
certain perfon, who,, were it not for his rivars pre* 
poderousjealoufy, had never been fo happy as he 
now is. But, be that as it will, it is ading, veiy 
indifferently, the part of a lover to betray fa(pi- 
cions : in fhort, it is little better than being mlie* 
rable upon trull. This, fir, [7o Eraflus.] I mean 
as a hint to you . 

E R A S T U S, 

Well, well ; let us drop the fabjea. • What hare 
you to fay to me ? 

MA R I N E T T A. 

Upon my word you deferve that I (hooid keep 

you 
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yoa in fufpence ; and pvnUh you, by concealing, 
for a while, the important feaet I am come to ac- 
qaaint you with, and for which I have been ib 
long in fearch of yon. There ; read that letter, 
and caft away all idle apprehen&OBS. Yon may 
read it aloud ; here is no one near but ourfelves, 

E R A S T U S, iReads,} 

** You have aflured me that your love was ca« 
** pable of doing any thing. You may, this day, 
** attain the fum of all vonr wiflies, if yoa can 
<* obtain my father's conient. Acquaint faim with 
** the intereft yoa have 10 my heart ; I give yoa 
<< permiffioa fo to do. If he £ivours yoa, I afliire 
«< you of my obedience.*' What anlook'd for hap- 

r'nefs ! Sweet meilenger of thefe happy tiditogs^ 
am boond to look on thee as my deity^ 

HV OH. [^£nfhii<] 
Will yoa believe me asother time ^ Did not I 
tdl you, yoa had nothing to fear ? 

£ R A S T U S. [Mtadit^mm.^ 
*f Acquaint him. with the kiterefl you have fa 
•< my heart } 1 give you permiffioa fo to 4o. If 
<* he £ivoor6 you, I aflure yoa of my obedience/* 

M A R I N £ T T A. 

If I (hould tell her, now» of your jealous whima 
and fancies, ihe would difown all ihe has written., 

£ R A S T U S. 
Dear Marinetta! conceal ^om year charming 
miftrefs the effe^^s of a transient apprehenfion, 
which I thought had fome foundation : or, if yoo 
do tell it her, add, at the fame time, that I am 
ready to attone for this ralhnefs with my life ; 
and would die at her feet, rather than incor hec 
difpleafure. 

MARINETTA, 

F(ha ! this is no time to talk of dying.. 

£RA8TUS« 
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E R A S T U S. 

I am gready indebted to yoa, for yoor ftrvlceSf 
Marinetta, and (hall, very (hortly acknowledge, in 
ar proper manner, the troubit you have been at ia 
bringing me this ineftimable letter. 

MARINETTA. 

Well thoQeht on ! Do yoa koow» where I" 
was Tookingnr yoa juft now ? 

£ R A S T U S. 

Where? 

MARINETTA, 
By the fquare ; you know where. 

E R A S T U S. 

Whereabonts there ? 

MARINETTA. 

Why, at the (hop where yon promifed to bvf 
jtie a^ ring fome time ago. 

tiL AST tr s: 
I onderftand you. 

HUGH. 

The dy baggage ! 

E R A S T U S. 
I have indeed been a little dilatory, ba t 
MARINETTA. 

Nay, what I faid was not meant to pre6 yon^ 
£r ; I am fure, I only—- 

HUGH. 
' Oh, no, good creatare, (he's in no hafie. 

E R A S T U S. [Giving her bis ring.} 

Voa will like this, perhaps. Accept it in the 
room of that I was to give you. 

MARINETTA. 
Lord blefs me, fir ! I am quite a(hamed ! It ia 
much too good, fir^I can't,, indeed ! I 
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HUGH. 

Poor baftifal foul f take it withoot more ado. 
Only fools refufe what is given them. 

MARINETTA 
If I take ity fip> is k only to wear in remem- 
brance of. you. 

E U A S T U S. 

When may I fling myfelf at the feet of thy add' 
raUe miiirefi, to recorn her my thanks ■ ■ > 

MARINETTA. 

Firll endeavour to gain over her father, 

E R A S T U S. 

But, if he ibould refufe me ? may I ■ 

MARINETTA. 

Why, then, we muft do as well as we can. Ybd 
may depend upon it, Lucilia will be your^s, one 
way or akiaher, fo you.do your beft, and leave the 
reft to her. 

£ R A S T tJ S. 
Adieu. This day will determine my fate. l^Reads 
the letter again to bim/eif\ 

M A R I K E T T A. {To Hugh.] 

Well, Hugh, what (hall we fay to our little 
loves ? Why, you iiave not faid one foft thing to 
me on the occafion fince I have been here. 

HUGH. 
Happy the wooing, that's not long a doing. 
You know, among folks like us, thefe matters are 
foon concluded, rll have you ; will you have mes^ 

MAINRETTA. 
With all my heart.^ 

HUGH. 

Shake, hands ;. I take yon at your word'. 
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MARINETTA. 

Adieu, my fweet Hugh, my heart's *>^«g¥t, 

HUGH. 

Adieo, my pretty Marry, ny blazing fiar. 

MARINETTA. 

Farewell, fweet firebrand of my flame. 

HUGH. 

Adietty dear rainbow of my fbal. TBxit Maris. 
netta.] God be praifed oar affurt go iwiaaisBg^ 
on, Alberto will refoCe yon nothing. 

£ R A S T U S. 
Here comes Valerio. 

HUGH. 

Poor devil ; I pity him, comfidcring what ha> 

happened. 

S C £ N £ m. 

iMUr V A L £ S. I a. 

Z R A S T U S^ 

WeD, fcignor Valerio h 

V A L s R ro. 

Well, (eignor Eraftas ? 

£ R A S T U 8» 

How goes yoar love on f 

V A L £ RI 0» 

How goes yonft } 

£ R A S T U S. 

It grows ftronger and ftronger every day; 

VALERIO. 
Mine does the fame. 

£ R A S T U 8. 

For Lnciliai do you mean I 
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V A L £ R I O. 

For Lttdlia. 

E R A & T U S* 

I maft acknowledge yon are a perfcft model of 
coDilancy ! 

VALERIC. 

And your perfeverance'will be an example to all 

future lovers. 

E R A S T U 5. 

As for me, I am not formed for that heary love 

which contents itfelf with looks only ; nor am I 

U> much the philoibphcr to (u£er ill treatmeM with 

conftancy : ia Ihort^ I always deiire to be beloved^ 

where I love. 

VALERIC. 

This is very natural ; and my fentiments per- 
fe^ily tally with your's ; and, was I to love the 
mod adorable of her fex, ihe would no longer 
have any charms for me, thaa while Ihe retorned 
my paflion with kindnefis. 

E R A S T U S. 
And yet Lucilia 

VALERIC, 

Lucilia makes every return to my flame that I 

can deiire. 

E R A S T U S. 

You are eaTiIy contented then. 

V A L E R I a 

Not fo eafily as you may imagine. 

E R A S T U a. 
And yet, I think I may, widiOQt vanity, afferf 
that I am in her favour. 

VALERIC. 

And I am convinced I have a good fhare in it* 

£ R A S T U S. ' 
. Take my word, you deoenne yomrielf. 
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V A L £ R I O. 

Believe me> your eyes ixnpofe upon yoo. 

E R A S T U S. 

If I could venture to Ihew you an undeniable 

proof of her regard But 1*11 fpare you the pain^ 

it will be more than your hear t 

V A L £ R I O. 

If I might difcover a fecret — But I will not be 
to raih ; it would too much diftrefs you. 

£ R A S T U S. 
Nay, iince you urge me thus far, I mnft, againft 
my will, humble your prefumption — Read there— 

[Giving him the Utfer,^ 

V A L E R I O. [Rioding to bimjelf.} 

This is tenderly expreffed. 

E R A S T U S. 

You know the hand ? 

VALERIC. 

Yes, I know it to be Lucilia^s. 

E R A S T U S. 
Well, your boafted certainty muft now ■■ 

VALERIC. [Smling,} 

Adieu fir. [Exit, 

HUGH. 

The man's a fool, to be fure. What the devil 
does he laugh at*? 

E R A S T U S. 

His behaviour amazes me ] There muft be fojme 

myftery in this affair. 

HUGH.. 

Here comes his man^ if I'm not miftaken. 

£ R A S T U S. 

Yes, it is he. Let us endeavour to draw him 
into ulking of his mafler'8 paffion. 

SCENE 
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5 C E N E IV. 

Enter MASCARILL. 
MASCARILL. [j^Ut.l 

Sare never was condition more wretched than 
that of a young lover's fervant. 

HUGH. 

Good day. 

MASCARILL* 

-Good day. 

HUGH. 

Whether is mafter Mafcarill going ? What is hit 

t>afinefs ? Is he coming back from fome place ? 

Is he going any where ? or does he defign to ftay 

where he is ? 

MASCARILL. 

Why, mafter Mafcarill is neither coming back^ 
becaufe he has not been where he was going ; nor 
is he going, becaufe he (lops by the way ; nor does 
he defign to day, becaufe he will fet off this mo* 
ment. 

E R A S T U S. 

Fair and foftly, Mafcarill ; why fo tefty P 
MASCARILL. 

Ha ! fir, your humble fervant. Really I did 
not fee your honour. 

E R A S T U S. 

You feem in a great hurry to be gone from as ! 
Do I frighten you away ? 

MASCARILL. 

No, fir, itry far from it ; but I 

E R A S T U S. 
Give. me thy hand. All jealouiy is now at an 
end between us. We will be friends; and, by my 
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re£gDing all pretenfions to my former paflion, I 
leave th^ idd open to your happy defigOK 

MASCARILL. 

Would CO heaven this were true ! 

E R A S T U S. 

Aik him ; he knows I hare smother flriftreft* 

HUGH. 
ft is very true ; and I yield Marinetta to you. 

M.ASCARILL. 

Wei], welly be that as it will, your rivalfliip and 
cnine will never break oat into any violent extre- 
mities: but is it certain^ iir»^ that yo« have laid 
aide your kyve for madam Lucilia ? or is it only a 
jefl? 

E R A S T U S. 
I am ferious, Mafcarill. Finding that yonr maf- 
ter was fovoored in his addrefles, I thought I (hould 
be a fool to difpute, any longer, the pofleAon of 
an heart in which he holds fo high a place. 

MASCARILL. 

I am overjoy'd at this news ! I am, upon my 
foul ! For, bdides that I was a little afraid of your 
defigns, I am glad to fee you are wife enough to 
flip your neck out of the collar in time. I have 
a hundred times pityM you for being deluded in 
fuch a manner, with falfe hopes, ^is both a fia 
and a fhame to deceive a gentleman and a man of 
honour. But how, in the name of wonder, after 
all, came you to find out the trick which had been 
play*d you ? for I can take my oath, that when 
they plighted their faith to each other, there weie 
no other witnefles than the night, myfelf, and two 
others ; and it was thought the knot which now 
has made them happy in each other, was a fecret 
lo all the world. 

ERASTVS. 
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£ R A S T U S. 

How! what? Speak that again. 

MASCARILL. 

I fay, fir, I am amazed who could have told 
yoa, that under an appearance which deceived you 
and every one eUe, they arc jomed for ever by a 
private marriage. 

E R A S T U S. 
Villain, you lie ! 

MASCARILL. 
Oh ! Lord, fir ! with all my heart. 

E R A S T U S. 

YoQ are a flanderoas rafcal. 

MASCARILL. 

Yes, fir. 

E R A S T U S. 

And this unheard-of infolence deferves a'beat- 
ing ; tha t ■ 

^ MASCARILL* 
Fm in your power, fir. 

E R A S T U S. 

Ah! Hi%h. 

HUGH. 
Sir. 

E R A S T U S. 

I contradid what I fear is too true, [7*o Mafca- 
riU, tvbo is fteaiiug off,"] Villain ! do you think 
to efcape ? 

MASCARILL. 

No, upon my honour, fir, not I. 

£ R A S T U S. 

Tell mci is Lucilia his wife ? 

MASCARILL. 

No, no, fir; I did but jeft. 
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£ R A S T U S. 

Jeft? infolent varlet ! Was this a fabjeatojeft 

dupon? 

MASCARILL. 

No, fir ; I did not jeft. 

£ R A S T U S. 
It is true then» is it ? 

M ASC ARILI*. 
I do not fay that. 

E R A S T U S. 
What do yoa iay Xhen ? 

MASCARILL. 

Say^ fir ? why I — I — I (ay neither pne thing, 
nor the other, for fear of faying wrong. 

E R A S T U S. 
Tell me pofitively, whether this (lory is true or 
falfc. 

MASCARILL. 
It (hall ht juft as your honour pleaies ; It is not 
for me to contradict your honour. 

E R A S T U S. 
Hey day ! will you fpeak ? \praRmngbii faowd^ 
Or this (hall make you find your tongne. 

MASCARILL. 
Lord, fir ! it will only be faying fome filly thing 
or another ; fo I befeech you to give me a kick or 
a cufF out of hand, and let me go about my bafi- 

ne(s. 

E R A S T U S. 

This moment is thy laft if you do not reveal the 
whole truth to me without difgnife. « 

MASCARILL. 

Well then, I will . B at perhaps I fliall make 
you angry. 



r 

IRASTVa. 
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E R A S T U S. 

Speak, bat take care what yoa hy ; the world 
Ihall not fave yoa from my fuiy» if I catch you fal- 
iifyiog in the leaft point. 

MASCARILL. 

I take you at your word, fir ; beat me, brnifii 
jDe, crippk me ; nay, what is worfe than all, run 
that fwQrd, which frightens me out of my wits, into 
me this moment^ if there is one fyllable falfe of 
what I have already told you. 

E R A S T U S. 
It is true then that they are marry ^-d ? 

MASCARILL. 
I was to blame to be fure to mention it, but it is 
evenfo; after hvt nightly meetings, you all the 
while ferving fer a colour to fcreen their proceed- 
ings, the day before yeflerday a pried made thet^ 
one. Lucilia ever fince affeds to treat my mailer 
with a greater refqrve than ufual, and will abfo- 
jucely have him impute to prudence all the favours 
ihe (hews you, as being the furell means to conceal 
their fecret. Now, fir, if you are doubtful of the 
truth of what I tell you, let Hugh go with me 
fome night, and Til convince him that we have 
free accels to her apartment as foon as it is dark. 

E R A S T U S. 
Out of my fight, villain ! 

MASCARILL. 

Thank you, iir, with all my foul. 

[Exit Mafcarill, 

SCENE V, 

£ R A S T U 5. 

WcU! 

F 2 'a\30U\ 



^4 Tbe AMOROUS QUARJtEf.. 

HUGH. 

We ire iody bh, if aJl ke £ajt is Crae. 

E R A S T r S. 

It is too mnch fo ; it lias a!! tbe air ofpnlbataSkfj 
and Valcrio's bcbaTioor, when I fliew'd kia the let* 
ter, u a coBTiociBg proof of tkcir faaiiiritiei. 
Tkat ODgratefbl wonaa wnMe it oalf m cover ifce 



love Ihe has for kim 

S C E N 'E VI. 

E^ur MARINETTA. 

MARINETTA. 
I come to acquaint yon* fir, that wty miftreis 
permits 700 to ice bcr this evening in the garden. 

E R A S T U S. 

Deceitfal cmiflarj of a perfidioos niftrefs ! how 
canft thoo have the infolence to (peak to me ? Oat 
of my fight this inftant ! and tell the futhlefs fur 
that fent thee not to trouble me with any more of 
her letters ; tell her I bid thee be a witneft to the 
cfteem I have for them. 

[Tears tbe Utter in a ragi, etwdixU,. 

MARINETTA. 

Hey day ! what^s in the wind now ! Pry'thee n^ 
dear Hagb, canll thoa tell me the meaning of aU 
this? 

HUGH. 

Ah ! crocodile ! bafe donble-hearted devil in 
woman^s (hape ; how can ft tbon have the face to 
fpeak to me ? When thy viper's heart is worfethan 
a fatrap or a lexicon. Go ! go tell yoor dainty 
miftrefs chat with all her canning, neither my ma- 
iler nor I will be made fools any longer ; and that 
from this day forward, yon and ihe may both go to 

the 
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tlie devil ; and much good may do him with you. 

[Exit. 
MARINETTA. [^one ] 

Am I awake, or am I in a dream ? what fury 
Can have taken poiTefiion of them now ? Is it thus 
our favours are received ? Mercy on us ! how this 
will aftonifh my miftreft ! [Exit, 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
ASCANIO, FROSINA^ 

F R O S I N A. 

I Thank heaven I can keep a fecrec. 
ASCANIO. 

But may we fpeak freely here ? Take ctrc that 
no one comes to furprize ns, or liAen to our coo* 
verfation. 

F R O S I N A. 

This is mnch more retired than ia the hoafe ; we 
may eafilv Tee all around us here ; and therefore- 
you may (peak without any appsehenfion. 

ASCANIO. 

Alas ! how painful it is to me to break filence. 

F R O S I N A. 
Blcfs me ! Aire this mult be a fecret of great im»- 

portance. 

ASCANIO. 

It 18 fo indeed; fince I entrufl even yoo» hot 
with regret ; and if it were poffiblc for me to coe» 
ceil it any longer, 1 would not reveal it to you 

now. 

F R O S I N A. 

You do me great injuflice to fcruple to open 
youffeff to me, who have always been iilence itfelf 
in every thing that concerned you ; and furely in z. 
matter of fo much confequence as this appears to 
me, in which — .— 

A SCAM LA. 
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A s c AN r o. 

Yes, Frofina, you are already acqtaaihted with 
the fecret reafon, which hides fpom the eyes of the 
world my fex and parentage; you know I hftre 
continued in this family from my infancy, in order 
to preferve the fortune, which at the death of 
young Afcanio, whom I perfonate, (hould have 
devolved to another ; and for this reafon- 1 open my 
heart to you without refer ve. But in the firli place, 
Froiina, I mufl defire you to clear a doubt which 
liill perplexes me. Can Alberto, thtok you, be 
ignorant of the fecret which obliges me thus t9 
diiguife my fex and pafs for his fon I 

F R O S I N A. 

Why, truly, I am as much puzzled to know 
what to think of this matter as yourfelf. I have 
never been able to come at the bottom of it ; nor 
couki my mother ever give me any infight into it. 
This fame fon, who was d, great darling, had « 
▼ery large fortune left him b^ a rich unde, eveA 
kefore^ & hw the light ; and when he dy*dv hir 
mother fearing that her huiband, who was abfent 
at the time, would have gone befides himfelf, had 
he feen that great eilate devolve to another, made 
a fecret of the fon's death ; and, by my mother *sr 
advice, fubditnted another child in the room of him 
ihe liad loft, you was this child ; yoo were taken 
into our family and nurfed, and your mother con- 
fented to the deceit, by which the place of the dead 
Afcanio was fuppl/d, and a few prefents fecured 
fecrecy. Alberto has never known it from us, and 
the fudden death of his wife prevented her from 
ever revealing it to him. But I End he holds a cor- 
refpondence wiih your real mother, and privately 
fupplies her with money an J necefTaries ; which it 
is to be fuppofed he would hardly do, without 
fome flrong reafons. On the other hand, he preiTes 

F 4 you 
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you to marry j and I cannot dive into his meaning, 
fince he feems earneAly to intend the match, unlefs 
he really believes you to be a man ; thou* he knowt 
you are not a child of his. But we ramble too far 
from the point ; let us return to the fecret which I 
am very eager to hear. 

A S C A N I O. 

Know then that love, whom no arts, no precau- 
tion can deceive, has difcovered my fex ; and this 
habit has not been a proof againil the power of his 
darts, which have thro* the outfide of manhood 
found the way to a weak woman*s heart. In ihort, 
Froiina, I am in love. 

F R O S I N A. 

In love I 

A S C A N I O. 

Soft, good Frofina ; keep yoor aftoniibmenC till 
I have told yoa fomething which wilt call for it 
more forcibly. 

F*R O S I N A. 
Mercy on us ! what can that be ? 

A S C A N I o« 

I love Valcrio. 

F R O S I N A. 

Well, then, you are in the right; yoo onmot 
find a more proper objed than the man from whom 
yoar impofture with-holds a large fortune i and 
what if he fliould get the leaft knowledge of your 
true fex, might foon recover the entail. This u, 
however, very amazing. 

A S C A N I O. 

Prepare for a ftill greater fubjed of aftonifliment 
'I am his wife ! 

F R O S I N A, 

His wife ! oh heavens ! 

ASCANIO* 
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A S C A N I O. 
Yes, his wife, 

F R O S I N A. 
This is indeed Beyond all conception^ 

A S C A N I O. 

And yet this is not all. 

F R O S I N A. 

No! 

A S C AN I-O*' 

I am his wife, and he knows it not ; not has he 
the leaft idea of what I really am. 

F R O S IN A. 
Nay, then- r have done ; every word you fpeak 
brings fuch a matter of furprize. For my part, this 
|S «U a riddle to me. 

A S C A N I O. 

ril explain it to you, if you will but give me 
the hearing. Valerio, a captive to my fifler^s 
charms, appeared to me a lover worthy of being 
' hearkened to, nor could I bear to fee his paflion 
treated with difdain, and his addrefies rejedied 
without taking a part in his fufferings. I endea- 
voured to perfnade Lucilia to hear him with plea- 
fure, and blamed her feverity to fo deferviog an 
admirer. In (hort, I interefted myfelf fo warmly 
in his behalf, that at length, in fpite of myfelf, I 
yielded to thofe fentiments with which I endea- 
voured in vain to infpire her ; and melted at thofe. 
fighs which (he gave to the winds. Thus, Frofina, 
thus did my too weak heart fall a vi6lim to aifi^ 
duities which were direded to another, was wounded 
by refieftion, and paid another's debt with the moft 
extravagant ufury. At length, my dear, that ty- 
rant love obliged me to declare myfelf, tho' under 
a borrowed name ; and this too amiable lover thought 
he one night, from my mouth, received the fenti- 

F 5 ments 
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xnents of Ludlia grown favoarable to his paffion ;; 
and I managed the converfation fo well, he never' 
found out the deceit. Under that form, which. 
was fo pleafing to his deluded. imaginatioB, I 
breathed out all my foul. I told him that I loved,. 
but that finding my father averfe to. my paflion, I. 
looked upon it as my duty to obey him; that 
therefore it behoved as to make a fecret of oor love, 
and let the night only be acquainted with it, care- 
fully avoiding in day-time alF private converfatioiiy^ 
I&fl, in an unguarded moment, we might roin oar 
whole projtd ; and therefore exadled* from him a 
promife to a£l with as^ much indifference to- 
wards me, as if we had not badtheleaft intelli-- 
gence w[ith each other. In Ihort, withobt entering 
into a detail of the arts I put in prafUce to enfare. 
myfelf fuccefs, Lhave fecuied . as. a hufband the. 
gerfon I mentioned to you. 

F ft O S I N A.: 

What amazing taknts you are poilefied of I wh^- 
would have thought it, with that fan^ify^d coontew- 
nance ? yet in good- truth you have been prettj^ 
hafly in this-afiair ; for though the beginning ha» 
fiicceeded tayour wi(h, the i0ue may, perhaps, nol 
prove fo favourable, for it cannot long be cob» 
oealedi 

A S C A N I O. 

What can ftop the impetuous prcM^refs- of an ar-^ 
ctent pailion ? Love laughs at- confeqaenoes, pro* 
vided it can attain its end. fiut the reafon of my 
difcovsering m) felf to you now is, for the fake of 
your advice, which may But foftl. here. cornea 
say hufbaad». 



S C E N £ 
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SCENE II. 

Enter VALE RIO. 

VALERIC, 
r am afraid I break in upon your conver(adoa ; 
if my prefence is any interruption Til withdraw. 

A S C A N I O. 

No, no> as you was the fabje£l of our difcourfe^ 
you have an undoubted right to interrupt it if you. 
pleafe. 

V A i; E R I O. 

I' the fubje^^ of your difcourfe ? 

A S C A N I O* 

Yes, you. 

V A L £ R I O. 
In what manner, pray ? 

A S C A N I O^ 
Why, I was faying to Froiina here, that if I 
~ was a woman, I do not know any man who woulii 
bid fo fair to gain my heart as Valerio ; and that 
provided I was alTured th^t he loved me, and me 
only, I'fhottld make very little hefitation to reward 
his pafiion. 

VALERIO. 

Thefe fpeeches do not coft much, as fuch an 
infurmountable if (land» in the way \ bat I fancy 
you would be hard put to it to make good (b oblige 
ing a declaration, if any onfofefeea chance (hoald 
put you to the proofs. 

, A S C A N I O4 

Not in the leaft ; I repeat it to yon, that M I 
was afiured of being miftrefs of yooF heart, I 
Should take % pleafure in rewarding your love. 

VAL£RIO. 
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VALERIC. 
But fappofing there (hould be a peribn in the 
world with whom your good offices might render 
my future life happy ? 

A S C A N I O. 
In that cafe I believe I /hould not be fo very 
complying. 

VALERIC. 
This is no very obliging declaration, methinks. 

A S C A N I C. 
Nay, now Valerlo you ^^re quite nnreafonable ; 
fuppofing me a woman, and to love you tenderly, 
would you have me aflift you in your paffion for 
another miftrefs ? That would be putting my love 
to a fcvere trial indeed ! 

VALERIC. 
But as you are not a woman 

A S C A N I O. 

True; but I fpoke as being a woman ; and in 
that fen fe you ought tounderdand me. 

VALERIC. 

So that I have no pretence, Afcanio, to yo^r 
love, unlefs heaven works a miracle in you. That 
is to C^yf if you are not a woman, farewell to all 
affedlion for me; I then became indifferent to you. 

A S C A N I C. 
I am more nice than you can imagine $ and now 
the kaft fcruple offends my d^ilicacy when love Is 
in the cafe. In a word, I deal fincerely with yoo; 
I will not promife to ferve you, Valerio, aolefs 
you give me politive aHurances that you have ai| 
equal warnrrth of friend(hip for me ; and that if T 
were a woman you would love none but me. 

VALERIO. 

fill. 
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V A L £ R I O. 

I never before heard of foch a jealous icraple ; 
but new as it is, tnere is fomething fo obliging in. 
it, chat I promife you all you require of me. 

A S C A N I p. 

Sincerely ? 

V A L E R I Or 
Sincerely. 

A S C A N r o. 

Then I promife, henceforward, to make yoor^ 
intereft my own. 

V A L E R I O. 

I have a fecret of the utmoft confeqaencf to re- 
veal to you by and by, in which I (hall have oc- 
cafion to put this promiib to the tryal. 

A s c A N I O. 
. And I too have a fecret to difcover to you, which 
will give you an opportunity to prove the fincerity 
you have vowed. 

V A L E R I O. 
Indeed ! what can that be ? 

A S C A N I O. 
I love, but am obliged to conceal the perfon.; 
tho* it is one whom you have a fufficient power 
over to promote my paffion. 

V A L E R I O. 

Explain yourfelf, Afcania, apd be aflured be- 
forehand that you are certain of your happinefs ,- 
if it is in my power to procure it. 

A.S C A N I O. 
You promife more than you think for. 

V A L E R I O. 

Never fear, only tell me who the objedl is with 
whom I am to employ my intereft. 

ASCANIO. 
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A S C A N 1 O. 

Matters are not fafiiciently ripe yet for foch a 
difcovery ; but it is a perfon who is nearly coir- 
neded to you. 

V A L E R I O. 

Your words amaze me ! Would to heaven it be 
my filler who 

A S C A N I O. 

Once more I tell yon it is not time for me to ex* 
plain myfelf. 

V A L E R I O. 
Whyfo? 

A S C A N I Oi 

I have a reafon for it ; you fhall know my fe^ 
cret when you tell me youj's. 

V A L £ R I O. 

I mud have the permiflion of another before I 

can do it. 

A s c A N I o. 

Obtain it then ; and afterwards when we bare 
explained our mutual wifhcs to each other, it will- 
be feen which of us two will bed obfcrve his pro* 
mife. 

VALERIC. 

Farewell^ I am conflant. 

A s c A N- 1 O. 
And fo am I, Valerio. [Exit Valerio* 

F R O S I N A. 

He thinks to find in you the affiftance of a bro- 
ther. 



SCENE 
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SCENE IlL 
Enter LU CILIA tfWMARINETTA. 

L U C I L I A . [Sf caking to Marinetta asjln entirs.'] . 

Y«s, I am. determine J, this is the only means- T 
have left of revenge ; and if this flep can give any 
uneafinefs to> his treacheroiu heart, it will be the 
greateft confolacion to mine. \To Afcanio \ Bro^ 
ther, you behold a furpriiing change in me, Vale^ 
rio, whom I have io long treated with unrelenting 
cruelty, I am now refolved to fmile upon ; and the 
contempt I have hitherto (hewnhim, (hall be turned, 
to gentlenefs and love. 

A S C A N r o. 

What fays my fitter ? How ! change fo fuddenly f 
This inconftancy aftonifhes me. 

L U C I L I A. 

And your's gives me no lefs furprize. Have yo« 
not always warmly efpoufed the caufe of Valerio I 
Have not I heard you frequently accufe me of wo- 
maniih caprice, blind cruelty, pride and injuftice I 
And now that I refolve to requite his paflion, you 
ieem difpleafed W4th my intention^. and.even fpeak 
againft his ihtereft, 

A S C A N I O. 
I abandon his intereft, filler, out of regard to 
your's. I know that he is the willing captive of 
of another ; and that it muft be injurious to your 
honour to make overtures to one who I. amuper'> 
fuaded will not lillen to them. 

L U C I L I A. 

If that is all, leave me to take care of my ho- 
nour. I know his heart, and all that I have to e»- 
{e^ from it. His tytA too. plainly fpeak an undi- 

miniihed^ 
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miniflied love; therefore yoo may, wichoat the 
lead fear of an improper return, acquaint him with - 
my prefent TentimeDts in his favour ; or if yoa 
chuib to decline the office, my own month fliall 
inform him of the change hb generous perfeverance 
has wrought on my heart What aiU yoo, bro- 
ther? Methinki you feem firangely concerned. 

A S C A N I O. 
Ah ! fifter, if I have any influence with yoo; 
if you can be fenfible to the entreaties of the moft 
affedionate of brothers, lay afide fuch a^rafli de- 
fign, and do not wreft Valerio from the hopes of a > 
young creature, whofe interefl deeply touches me i 
and if you will credit me, ought to ratfe your pity 
likewife. The wretched maid loves him'tode- 
ftradion ; to me alone (he has revealed the fecret 
of her paiTion ; and the tendemefs of her aficdion, 
to which I have been a witnefs, is foch as might 
move the moil unrelenting heart. Yes, Lucilia, I- 
am perfuaded that even you would pity hervhap- 
lefs condition, when fhe (hall know the deadly. 
ftroke her love is threatned with from this fudden 
change in your fentiments ; and I am confident the 
exce^ of your grief will be attended with the moft 
fatal confequences, if you perfift in depriving her 
of the man (he adores. Eraftus is a match that 
ought to fatisfy you, and the mutual affedion yoo 
have for each other 

LUCILIA. 
Brother, it is fufficient I know not who the per- 
fon is for whom yon interell yourfelf. But let me 
beg of you to wave this difcourfe, and leave me a 
little to my own thoughts. 

A S C A N I O. 

Ah ! cruel fifler ; you will drive me to defpair ii 
you carry your de(ign into execution. 

[£rr«8/ Afcanio anJ Frofina. 

SCENE 



■Hie AMOROUS QJJARRET 



N 



IV. 






fudder 



M ARINETTA 
Imuftconfefs, madam, this is 
falution yoQ have taken. 

L U C I L I A. 

A fond heart, when infulied, watts not for re- 
fle£lion, but flisi to Revenge, and eagerly layi hold 
of whatever it thinks will miniftcrio its refemnient. 
The tracior ! to treat me with fuch unparalleled 
mfoience I 

MARINETTA. 
I declare I am not yet recovered trommyfarprize; 
aod if 1 was to think to eternity, [ Ihould never be 
nble to conceive the meaning of it. For when I 
firft delivered your letter to him, no man could ex- 
ptcfg greater tranfport ; be even called me his deitv, 
his good angel ; and yet when I returned the fe- 
cond lime, he treated me like a dog. For my part, 
I am qoice at a lofs to account for fo fudden a 
change. 

L U C I L I A. 
Nothing could have happened to give him any 
nneaBnefs ; and therefore nothing can excufe him 
from my refentment. Can you look for any other 
reafon of this infolt than in his own bafenefe ? 
That letter for which my heart accufes, and will 
fcr ever accofe me; can that, think you, be an- 
excufe for this indignity ? 

MARINETTA, 

Indeed, madam, I mull fay that I think yon 
havejuftjce on yoar fides and that this quarrel is 
neither more oor tefs than downright tieacherj' on 
his' 6de. We have both been the dupe* of our af- 
feAion, madam ; and yet we cannot help jiftening 
to thefc faiihlcfs wretches, that feign fo much l< 



I 




138 The AMOROUS (QUARREL* 

and tendernefs only to draw in poor fimple wo^ 
men. We fuiFer our refentroent to melt at their 
fine fpeeches, and readily give ear whenever they 
pleafe to cajole as. Plague take all men for their 
iake, fay I. 

L u c I L J A. 

Well, well, let him boafl of his villainy; let 
him laugh at my too eafy fondnefs, he (hall not 
long have caufe to triumph ; and I wilMet him fee 
that a noble mindr when injured^ canfpeedily Aib- 
fiitute hatred in the room of flighted fiavoart* 

MAR IN ETTA. 

Howfoever, as thb matter (lands, it » fbme con« 
iblation to know t^iat we are not m their power. 
Manaecta is not fuch a fool as people may imaM 
gine, (he can fee as far into a miU-fione as another^ 
and when fome folks propofed an evening meeting', 
other folks faid, take care what yea are abooc. 
And when a promife of marriage was to be the ex« 
cafe for this ; depart from me, c[uoth J, I know jro^ 

L U C I L I A, 

What impertinence ! I think yoo take a verf 
impropef time for yoor witticifms. My heart ia 
fenfibly hurt f and if ever faithlefs lover, which I 
have indeed little reafon to expefl, fince heavea 
ieems determined to overwhelm me with afflifUon 1 
if this perfidious man, I fay, (hould retam and 
-throw himfelf at my feet, and even offer his Ufi in 
atonement for his crime, I would fpurn him from 
me with contempt ; and I charge thee, on thy dot]r» 
never to fpeak to me in his favour ; on the cootraiy» 
if you would (hew your affiedtion and attachment 
to me, let it be by taking every opportunity to (et 
his bafenefs in its moft odious colours before my 
eyes : and if at any time yon (hould find my too 
eafy heart inclinable to a weakncfs on his account* 

then. 
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tiien» then fummon op all your regard for youv 
miftrefs; fpeak boldly , fpare me not, but bid me 
to hate him as I ought. 

MARINETTA. 
My dear lady, you need not doubt my obeying 
your commands, I (hall do it with pleafure ; for 
my heart is as much incenfed as your V can be ; 
and I (blemnly vow that 1 had rather die a maid, 
and that is a dreadful oath, than ever entertain 
another favourable thpught of my traitor ; and if 
the fat- gutted' rafcal was this moment at my feet— » 

S C E' N E V. 

Sfiter ALBERTO. 
ALBERTO. [5t/«r.] 

Luciliay retire. ' Do you, Marinetta/ go and tell 
my fon's tutor to come to me here. [Exeunt Luci- 
lia and Marinett^.} I want to know the. reafoa of 
that gloom and uheafinefs which I ^ave obierved o£ 
late in Afcanio. Into what a £u1ph of difquiet 
and perplexities do the commiffion of an unjuft ac- 
tion precipitate us ! my heart has long been the 
vidtim of my avarice ; and this pretended fon of 
itiy own-making,, has given me the mod cruel un- 
eafinef^ : when I confider the mifchiefs this wrong 
ftep has plunged ftie into, I wi(h 1 had never 
thought of^^ it. Sometimes I dread to fee my family 
involved in (hame and mifery, by the cheat's being 
difcovered. Sometimes 1 have prefenc to my mind 
a thouiand accidenxs that may befal this fan, whom 
it is fo much my concern to preferve If any bu- 
finefs calls me abroad, I am afraid of being ac- 
coded at my return with iome fuch melancholy 

fpeeches as thefe. You know, I fuppofe you 

have been informed, doubtlefs your fon 1 

am very forry for i t ' a very dangerous fever in* 

deed ! 
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deed ?— ^ — A broken limb is a dreadful acddent to 

be fine. In (hort, whenever 1 have a moment's 

time for refledion, a thoufand different aj^prehcn- 
fions are continoaliy entering 'into my head.— Oh f 
here cornea the tutor. 



SCENE VI. 
Smtir M£TAPHRASTU8. 

METAPHRASTUS. 
MoMdaimm ttutm euro dtUgentir, 

ALBERTO, 
hfafter, I want 

MBTAPHR ASTUS. 
Matter comes from magis and ter, which ii at- 
much as to fay thrice great, or thrice worthy, 

ALBERT O. 

We4 I profe(s I did not know To mnch.— BoC 
be it fo. — Mailer then 

METAPHRA.STU& 

Proceed. 

ALBERTO. 

Why I am going, onlefs yon proceed in inters 
lopting me. Once more then, matter, for tho 
third time, my fon gives me great nneafinefi i yo% 
know my attedion to him, and what care I have 
taken of his education. 

METAPHRASTUS. 
Yon fay, truly, flio nm peteft fre/erri fdfifUui^ 

A L B £ R^ X O. 
I'Ook you, mafter, J do not conceive this jargon 
can be at all neceffary in common difconrfe i I be- 
lieve you may be a very great Latin fcholar, and 
a profound dodor. I have been told fo » and I ana 

very 
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^very ready to give credit to it. But for heaven's 
Jake do not interlard the iimple coaveriattoa I mean 
for U8 to have together, with fcraps of Latin and 
Greek, and a parcel of pedantic foftian^ as. if you 
was holding forth before a convocation. My fa- 
dier, though he was a wife man, and a fchotar into 
the bargain, woold have me taught nothing boc 
jny mafs book -, and tho* I have repeated that over 
every day for thefe fifty days, it is ftill high Dutch 
to me. Therefore let me beg yon to lay afide yoar 
prodigious learning, and talk in a language that I 
can underHand. 

METAPHRASTUS. 

Be it fo. 

A L B £ R T O. 

I find my fon feems to flart at the thongbt of 
rinatrimony ; and whenever I propofe any match 
to him, he feems quite indiflerent, or indeed ra- 
ther averfe to a connection of that kind. 

METAPHRASTUS. 

Perhaps the young man may be of the opmion 
of Mark Tully*s brother, which we find fet forth 
by himfelf in his /ermOf or (peech to Acticus. This 
.is what the Creeks ftile aianaios, 

ALBERTO. 
For God fake, what has Qrccce or Turky, or 
any other of the nations you have been mention- 
ing to do with my fon ? 

METAPHRASTUS. 
Well then, your fon ? 

ALBERTO. 

I carfnot tell whether he entertains fome fecret 
paflion or not ; but there is fomething that difturbs 
him, or I am much miftaken ; for it was but ye- 
fierday that I perceived him, without his feeing me. 
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walking penfiye in an unfrequented part of the 
«^ood near our houfe. 

METAPHRA5TUS. 

In the recefs of a grove you mean ;— a retired 

place. In Latin, fecejffus. Thus Virgil fays, eft in 

fecejfu locus. 

ALBERTO. 

How the devil ihould Virgil fay that, when I tell 
^ou that there was not a creature there but us two ? 

METAPHRASTUS. 

I quoted Virgil as a famous author, who makes 
life of a better expreilion than that of your's, and 
AOt as a witnefs of what pafled yefterday, 

ALBERTO. 
Zounds i 1 have no buiQnefs with your expreffioa 
or your author, or your witnefs ; what I faw with 
my own eyes is fufficient. 

METAPHRASTUS. 

And yet it behoves you to make choice of fuch 
terms as are adopted by the bell authors ; tu *ui'uni- 
do hauttf 9S the faying is, fcrihfindo Jequare peritos, 

ALBERTO. 

The devil confound the book- worm ; will you 
hear me or not ? 

METAPHRASTUS. 

It is a precept of Quintillian's. 

ALBERTO. 

Plague on the everlailing prater 1 

METAPHRASTUS. 

And thereupon he has a Learned fentence, which 
I aiTure you you would be delighted (o jh^r* 

ALBERTO. : '/r ^ 
A legion of infernals fly away witb the fellow, I 
am viokntly tempted to ran my fift down his tbi oat, 

MBTA- 
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METAPHRASTUS. 

What makes yoa thus choleric ? What is it yoa 
would have of me ? 

ALBERTO^ -:^ 

I have told yoa already twenty times — 1 would 
Jiave you hear me. 

METAPHRASTUS; 
If that is all« you ihaU foon be rati6fied--I am 
filent. 

ALBERTO. 

You do well 

METAPHRASTUS^ 

Mote. 

ALBERTO. 

^ much the better. 

MEtApHR ASTUS* 

Utterance-lefs. 

ALBERTO. 

I am glad pf it — I — 

METAPHRASTUS. 
May J not iive if I fay another word. 

ALBERTO. 
Heaven fend you may keep your word. 
METAPHRASTUS. 

You (hall have no reafon to accufe me of lo- 
quacity. 

ALBERTO. 

Ha? 

METAPHRASTUS. 
Unfold, fpeak what you lift. 

ALBERTO. 

I am going fo to do — ^You mud know then— ^ 

METAPHRASTUS. 

Fear not interroptiofi. 
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A I. jB £ JR. T 0« 

Well, weU— I 

METAPHRASTUS. 

My word is my bond. 

A LB ]{ R Ta 

I believe it— Then 

MBTA^HllA$TVS. 
HftYe I not promifed to be filenti 

- ALBERTO. 

*That*8 fufficient— I Ihould be gla d 



M £ T A P H R A S T U $* 

So, now I am all attention — you may fpcak— 
proceed — I will gjve yon a bearing at leaft— yon 
ibali not complain of my breaking inr upon yoo-— I 
^ill not fo much as open my mouth s not a fyllable 
/hall efcape jne. I will 

ALBERTO. 

Hang-dog j 

METAPHRASTUS. 
But be concife, brief, and explicit^ for I infift 
4ipon having my &are in the converfation ; yoo 
muft not think to have it wholly to yourielf. Hare 
you almoft done ? 

ALBERTO. 
Execrable pedant ! Have I fpoken two words i 

METAPHRASTUS. 
What will y^ou continue ? Not done yet ? P#r 
ffiare & telluf ! — How irkfome is verbofity ! 

ALBERTO. 
I (hall lofe all patience ! 

METAPHRASTUS. 

Again ! Good God 1 What an eznberant fpeech 
you have ; will you fet no. bounds to» ■ ■ ■ 

ALBBKTO* 
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ALBERTO. 
He^U provoke me to beat him. 

META1»HRAS TIT S. 
Infufferable ! For pity's fake let me have now a 
word : a wife man that hold« his toagae^ xrannot 
be knoWn from a fool that is lllent. 

A L B E KT6\ 

" By hearen^jB t f 11. make you hold ydnr'*. ' 

\Exit Alberto hajlily. 

S C £ N E VII. 

METAPHRASTUS.' [5i»/w.] 
Hi^QCe comes that apt faying of i the pbilofopher} 
JfiiA\ that '*io^ mafft he 'knoivn. Thcrefofe if thtf 
liberty of fpcechTs taken froni me, I may as well 
ht divefted of my hamanity, and exchange my 
being for that pf a brate. I have had the head ach 
this week. O how I abhor eternal talkers ! Bcfides, 
if les^rned mep are nocheard rif their mouths are 
to.be-ftopt, all order ai?d decency will be perverted j 
the Iren devour the' fbx ; the ytoiing teach the old ; 
the lamb purfue the wolf; fools make laws; wo- 
men go to battle ; the judge be try*d by the crimi- 
nal ; the mafter be whipt by his fcholar ; the fick 
man prefcribe to the phyfkian ; the ftarful hare— - 

Enter Alberto, njuiih a boMdhell^ ^ubich he rings in 

his ears, 

M E'T A-F H'R a 8 T U S. 
Mercy on me ! help I help ! , 

{^Jfs out^ W^tXXO following him. 



End of the Second Act. 
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ACT in. S CE NE. L 

MASCARILU [Solui,2 

WE often find that fuccefs attends a ra/h de- 
fign ; and it is the bufinefs of every one to 
extricate himfelf as well out of a bad affair as he 
can. As for me, after having fufiened my tongue 
to run a little too much, the bed remedy I knew 
was to confefs the whole atfak* to oar old mailer. 
This fen of his.plagxies me more with his follies 
than enough : and there*s Eradus again ; if he de« 
Clares what I diibovered to him, I fball be vety 
finely embroiled on the other fide. However, be- 
fore the game's loil, fome lucky card may turn 
up, and the two old men agree. This is what I 
am now going to attempt ; and, for that porpofe, 
have brought a mefiage from mv mailer to old Al- 
berto. Tnis is ius houfe I thiols [KMgcAu 

SCENE II. 

Eftf^r ALBERTO from tb$ ho^fi. 

ALBERTO. 

Who's there ? 

M A S C A R ILL* - 

A friend. f . r. . * 

ALBERT 0. 

What brings you hither, Mafcarill ? 
MASCARILL. 

Sir, I come to. bid you good morrow. 

ALBERTO. 

Is that all ? You have given yoori^ a deal of 
: : .. O unnc- 
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•Qnneceifary trooble, methinks* — However — Good 
morrow to yoa again. [Goes info the bou/e* 

MASCARILL. 

Short and fweet i'faith ! What a blant old cod* 
{crit is — Bot Tm not fo eafily pat ofF. 

\Knocks again* 

Jte-enter ALBERTO. 

Well, what do you want now ? 

MASCARILU 

1 believe, fir, you did not hear me. 

ALBERTO. 
Yes I did ; you bid me good morrow. 
MASCARILL. 

I did fo. 

ALBERTO. 
. Well, then, good morrow to you, I fay. 

[Going, Mafcarill Jiofs htm, 
MASCARILL. 

But I come, likewife, with feignor Polydor's 
compliments to you. 

ALBERTO. 

Oh, that's another thing ! Did your mader 
fend you with his compliments to me ? 

MASCARILL. 
Yes, fir. 

ALBERTO. 
f am much obliged to him. — My beft wifhes at- 
tend him. [Goes into the boufe again. 

MASCARILL. 

This man is a fworn enemy to all ceremony. 
[Knocks^ andri'tnter PiXhtxto^ Lord, ^x\ you are 
in fuch a hufry, you will not give me time to finifli 
iny meflage I He has a favour to reqaeft of you. 

G 2 ALBEILTQ^ 
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ALBERTO. 
Well, whenever he pleafes, I am ready to wait 
en him. IGowg, Mafcarill Jiofs bim again, 

MASCARILL. 
Stay, iir \ pray Hay, and hear me out. He 
defires to talk with you about an affair that near- 
ly concerns yoa both ; and will wait on yon at 
yonr own honfe. 

ALBERTO. 
Ha ! What do yoa fay ? want to talk with me ? 
and about an imponant affair ? — Why — ^why-« 
what can he want to talk to me about ? 

MASCARILL. 

Why, concerning a very great fecret which he 
has juft discovered ; and which, as I faid before, 
nearly concerns you both. I have now delivered 
my meiTage* Sir, your fervant. [Exit Mafcarill. 

SCENE m. 

ALBERTO. [S^hu,] 

Good heavens ! how I tremble ! Polydor and I 
have held very little correfpondence together, and 
what can bring him to me now ? Yes, yes, the 
florm is gathering round my head ; and I already fee 
the ihipwreck of all my defigns. Some one has 
betray'd me thro' the hopes of Intereft. My impof- 
ture is difcovered Truth will not be long hid ; 
and it would have been much better that I had 
liftened to the dictates of a jufl apprehenfion, and 
have reilored to Polydor the weal^ I detain from 
him. This, perhaps, might have prevented mat** 
ters coming to an extremity, and have, at leaft, 
preferved my character in the world; which, when 
the affair becomes public, will be -at the mttcf-cf 
every one : Ibut 'tis now too late ; nothing's to be 

dOD« ; 
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done ; and the wealth which wrongfuHy came in- 
to my family, wfjl, in being wrefted from it again,, 
fweep away the greateft p^rc of my own. 

SCENE IX. 

Enter P O L Y D- O R. 
P O L Y D O R. [70 bimftlf as be eifters,"} 

To marry thus, without the knowledge of his 
father or friends ! can fuch an adlion end well f 
I Know not what to think of it ; and I dread the 
confeqaences from the powerful and incenfed Al- 
berto. But there he is alone. 

ALBERTO. [jUJiJe ] 

heavens ! yonder's Polydor ! 

P O L y D O R. [^JUe.] 

1 tremble to accoft him ! 

ALBERTO. IjifiJe.} 

Ffiar will not let me fpeak to him ! 

POLYDOR. [y^JIJe.] 

How ihall I begin ? 

ALBERTO. l4JiJf.J 

What (hall I fay ? 

POLYDOR. l^JtJe.'] 
He feems greatly diAurbed. 

ALBERTO. [AJide.\ 

How he changes colour ! 

POLYDOR. [Advancing.'] 

I perceive, feignor Alberto, by your looky, that 
you are already acquainted with the unhappy affair 
that brings me hither. 

ALBERTO. 

Alas ! I know it but too well* 

G 3 -^oi-xTiQ^. 
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P O L Y D O R. 

You have reafon, indeed, to be furprifed ; aiid<I- 
couid fcarcely give credit to what was told me. 

ALBERTO. 

I cannot but blufh with (hame and confufion. 

P O L Y D O R. 

It mud be confeflTed the deed was unjuft ; and 
there can be no excufe for the guilty perfon. 

ALBERTO. 

And yet heaven is mercifut to the vileft finnera. 

P O L Y D Q R, 

And this you fhould properly confideFw 

ALBERTO. 

It is our duty to be charitable to the weaknefs o£ 
our neighbour. 

P O L y D O R. 

That is moft certain. 

ALBERTO. 
Mercy ! For heaven's fake,, feigoor Bolfdor, 
mercy ! 

P O L Y D O R. 
What fay you, feignor Alberto ? it is for me ta 
crave mercy $ and for that purpofe I ■ m. 

ALBERTO. ^ 
Upon my knees I beg it ! 

POL Y.D O R. 
Tis I who ought to be in that poftare. 

ALBERTO. 
Have pity on my misfortunes ! 

P O L Y D O R. 
Behold.me your fuppliantt 

ALBERTO. 

You cleave my heart with this goodnefs !' 

POLTDOK. 
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P O L Y D O R. 

You confound me with £o much humility i 

. ALBERTO. 

Pardon f pardon { 
\ -POLYDORr 

Alas ! I crave it of you. 

ALBERTO. 
I am extremely forry for this adlion. * 

P O L Y D O R. 

1, And I ara penetrated with grief for i(^ 

r ,. !. r A L B E.R. T,0. 

I conjure you not to make Jt; public t 

P OL Y DOR, 

« 

; I make the fame requeft. to you* 

A.L BE R T Or 

Prefer vc my h.Qno^n- 

; i» ■ '-o n; !ii;K ' l*:0'.L- Y D O ?R*- . •'-., i , , . • 
^ ;;) ibnfenc to xt with all aiy fooh. • 1 . 

At B E R T a 

As for (Doney', make your own d'emandV* 

P O L Y D O R. 
' I defire na more than what you are freely Wil- 
^Dg to « give,. I-,leavi9.that entirely to your option, 
mid JftuJlDe happy if yob ar^. contented. 

ALOE R.T.O-'' 
What a G6d..Iike man 1 What exeefs of good ^ 
Befs I 

POL YD O R. 

How adnnrable is your patience under fo great 
a misfortune^? 

ALBERTO. 
May all your ^oni profper. ' 

P OX Y DO R, 

May heaven make too its pecoliar care. 

G 4i ALBERTO*. 
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ALBERTO. 
Let OS embrace like brothers. 

^ P b L Y D O R. 
WiA all my heart'; and Vm overjoy 'd that mat- 
ters^re come to fo fair a coucrufipn becweett ns. 

ALBERTO; 
I return thanks to heaven for it. 

P O L Y D O R. 

I «vil] not go about to deceive yoa. I had reafoa 
to apj^rehecd every thing from your juft refentment. 
The fault which LQcilia has c6ittttl1teied with your 
fon ; your great power, riches, and onmerpas 
friends, gave m e ■ ■ • '■■■'.'''. 

ALBERTO. 

Hey day ! What do yoa mean by fimlCs^ and 
Laciiia, and my fon,- and > ■» . 

POLY D-0*Rv : " '^•* i. '. 
Let DS not ente^:i]ito a fieddltfs difcaffion of this 
aff*air. I own my fim i> very faulty 9* ^JuAfM t^^t 
wiU fatisfy yoj, am ready to eonfefs that the guilt 
is all his ; and that your daughter is too virtooas 
and well educated, ever to have taken a'^ep fo in- 
jurious to her honour, had fhe ilot been preyaijed 
upon by this feduccr; that the tnutor'hn roifle^ 
her innocence and tinfufppdKhg temper >-.|i'ntf,''bj^ 
this bafe aft, xieftroyed thi ffmis of all ybiir -ftf* 
therly care. But-^ dace t&e tiling is done, and we 
are friends again, let it he bav/a in nbUvtoii ;"¥nd 
let us think only how to repair the offence by the 
ceremony of an alliance, wlich, I truft in heaven, 
will give us mutual happinefs. 

ALBERTO. [4fi/fri '"' ■"' 

Merciful God f ' what a miftafce have |.been un- 
der ! What do I hear ? - Frcfm one troDrHcIfind 
myfelf plunged info another t<yai\ly great. I dread 
to fpeak for featjQ^ixtrayiDg myftlf I '. 

FOLYDOR. 
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P O L Y D O R. 

What are you moling on, feignor Alberto ? 

ALBERTO. 
Nothing. I— I— I befeech yon let us defer our 
conference for a little time. I feel a fudden iUneft 
which obliges me to leave yoia thus abruptly. 

lEsdt Alberto; 

SCENE V. 

P O L y D O R. [Sohs.l 
I read what paiTes in his fouL And; notwith* 
Sanding hit reafon prevented him ^om giving 
the reins to his refentment ^ yet he is far from be- 
ing appeafed. The affront be has received, is for 
ever prefent to his imaginacion ; and his abrupt 
departure too plainly indicates the difturbance he 
would conceal from me: I feel for him, and his 
afilidion frets me -to the foui. Sorrow receives a 
double addition from being retrained : but here 
comes the foolilh boy who has been the caufe of fo 
much uneafinefs to us all. , 

SCENE VI. 

En/er VALERIC. 
P O L y D O R, 

So, fir ; will your fine doings for ever be the 
fcourge of a poor old father's days ? V6u proceed 
nobly ! Every hour brings frefh proofs of your 
glorious adions ! 

VALERIC. 

In what, fir, have I behaved fo criminal ? How 
have I merited this wrath in my father ? 

P O L y D O R. 
I am, doubtlefs, a very ilrange man, and of a 
terrible humour^ to accufe fo wife and 'difcreet a 

G 5 SaxL\ 
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fon ; one who leads the life of a faint, and fpendf 
all his hoars in retirement and prayer. Who can 
accufe hin) of irregularity ? or of turning day into 
night ? Oh \ *us a moft ba(e and ^fe accttfation, 
to fay that young mr. Valerio, the mirror of fo<- 
briety and filial duty, confiders neither parents nor 
kindred upon certahi occafion6. Horrible falfity I 
That he lately marry \d, by Health, the daughter of 
feignor Alberto ; regardlefs of the troubles that 
would follow. Surely the world muft take him for 
feme other % for fee, the innocent lamb ftand& 
ihunderilruck, and cannot fo much as coneeire the 
meaning of what I am now faying to him. Villain I 
villain ! heaven fent you as the puniihment for my 
fins. Will you ever follow the blind didates of 
your extravagant paifions ? Shall I never, before 
my death, fee you wifer ? [Exit Alberto^ 

VALERIC. [j^Jter mufirtg feme thu,'} 

Whence can all this proceed ? I am confound- 
ed ! No one but Mafcarill can have made this 
difcovery : birt 1 know he'll never confefi it. I 
mufl lift it out of him. 

SCENE VII. 

Enter MASCARILL* 

VALERIC. 
MafcariH, my father knows our fecret. 

MAS C ARILL, 
The devil he does I 

V A L E R I a 
He does indeed. 

MASCARILt. 

But who, in the name of wonder, could difco- 
Ter it to him ? 

TALBRIO* 



nic AMOROUS QJJARREL. rsf 

V A 1- E R I O. 

Nay, that is what pozzies me. But it has hacT 
iuch foccefs, that I have all the reafon in the world 
to blefs the happy imprudence He did not give 
me 6ne angry word; foand excafes for my fault; 
and even approved of iny flame. I cannot ima- 
gine what made him fo tra£iable ! In (hort, my 
joy is btyond all expreflion \ 

MASCARTLC. 

And what would you fay» fir, if I ihould telt 
you. tlva^t yon are indebted to your poor fervant 
Mafcarlll for this happy turn in your affairs ? 

V A L B R I O. 

Oh, v^ry well,, fir S I fee what you arc driving 
at. You want to have the merit o f . 

M'ASG ARILL. 
May I die, if it was not I that told yoar father 
the whole affair ; and procured you this happinefs. 

V A L E R I O. 

Well ; but are you* really in earned ? 

M A S C A R r L L. 

The devil take me if I am not ; and if it is not 
as I fay. 

VALERIC. 

And may the devil take me if I 60 not reward 
you for it ! [Putihg bis hand to bis Jmrord. 

M A S C A R I L L. 

Lord have meity on us f fir, what is the matter \ 
I bar farprize. 

VALERIC. 

Is this the fidelity you have promifed me > Had 
I not taken this way to fift it out of yoa, I (hodld 
never have come at the troth. Traitor ! your bab- 
bling, xonguc liai 'lacenf^d my fttl^er againft me^ 

aA4 
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and utterly ruined tny affairs. Nothing ihall fave 
you from (he death you fo well deferve. 

{p)'a'wing bis fword^ 

MASCARILL. 

. Hold! .hoU» ilr ! for heaven's iake, hold ! 1 
am not prepared to. die ;^ I ant not. Indeed, fir I 
For the lov^ of God» put ,up that curfed wcapoii^ 
aYid wait for the event of this affair, before yoo kiU 
Ine ! I had very good reafons for revealing a mar- 
riage which you yourfelf could hardly conceal. It 
was a mader piece of policy ; and you will find, 
by the iflue, that you have been in the wrong to 
condemn me thus. Will you have caOfe, think 
you, to be angry with me^ if you attain the end of 
all your wilhes thro' my-cag? ? and are fieed from 
the condraint you at prefent He ui>der. 

VALERIC. 

And what if all thi» is nothing bat mere words ? 

MASCARILL. 
Why, then, it will be tinre enough ta kill me. 
fiut my fchemes may hap<peh to fucceed; God will 
allift his fervant. And when you have gained your 
point,, yott will thank me for what I have done. 

VALERIC. 
Well, we fhall fee. But Lncilia— — 
; : M A S C A R I L L. 

\Hold L here 'comes her father. 

. .'ja C-f E N E VIIL- •■ 

Enter ALBERTO. 
ALBERTO. [To bimf^f Mi he men,'] 

In propoitioix as I recover from the confafion iii^ 
to. which I lately fdl, the mott 1 am aftoniihed at' 
t))ft.firaoge thingsib^t Polydor teld.flle; andwhioli^ 
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my fear made ilie iaterptet- in fo difFerent a man- 
ner to wb^t he intended. LuclHa kbtoluttly doAc*^ 
the whole, and treats it as an idle tal^: and (be 
fpoke to me in fuch a n^nner as leaves no room to 
doubt of her fincefity, .l[jSeeifip Mafcafill.} Oh, £r I 
are you there ? Wn'at' cbuld have jSfomptedyoa 
to the unheard-bf impudence, t6 (port, as yoa 
have done,' with the hoaosr t>f^ %itnify, bf fhc: 
▼iltainoua tale you have fo audacioudy propagated.^ 
Anfwer me, rafcal ! or- 

M A S C A R I L U 
Sdignor Alberto, uie milder terms, sind do not 
giv0 way to your wrath again ft yooricm-in-law. 

A L B E R T O,^ 
Son in law f Sirra:h," firraM it is my opinion 
Aat y^u have been the chief plotter of ihefe infa- 
mous doings ; or that the fbry is all of your own 
invention. 

MASCARILL. 

Really 1 fee no reafon yoo have for being infuch- 
a paiCon. 

ALBERTO. 

Why, thou abominable varlet I do*ft think it is 
nothing to defame my daughter, and bring fuch 
a fcandal upon a whole family ? 

MASCARILL. 

He is ready to do a^y thing you can deAre of 
him. 

ALBERTO. - 
I defire nothing of him but to tell the truth, it 
he had conceived a pai&on for Lucilia, could he 
not have fought her in an open and honourable 
way ? Ought he not to have apply 'd to me ; in- 
ftead of having recourfe to fuch. a bafe flratagem ; 
which flrikes at the root of all modefly and iih'al 
duty ? 
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liASCARILL. 

Why, ii not the yoong kdy privately eD2ftg*d td* 
any mafter f 

A L B E R T er. 

No, viUain f nor ever wHl be T . 

MASCAHILL. 

Fair and foftly, fir.«— Suppofiag the thing to be 
afiually as I fay ; woold yoa give yoor conient tch 
ratiiy thb onion ? 

A L B £ R T (X 

And, fuppofing it to be falfe, will foa be con<- 

lented to have.thofe rafcally bones of yoar*$ bro** 

ken? 

V A. L E R I O. 

Sir, I can eafily fatisfy you of the troth of what 
Mafcarill has told you. 

ALBERTO. 

Aye, aye; like maflfer, like man f Were thei^ 
ever fuch a couple of impudent liars I 

MASCARILL. 

Upon the word of a man of honour, it is joft at^ 
I tell you. 

VALERIC. 
What end can we have in impoiing upon you? 

ALBERTO. [^Juie.] 

They are two- fharpers- that know how to play 
into each other^s hand. 

MASCARILL. 

Without potdng yourfelf any more into a paf. 
£on, let us come to the proof: fend for the young" 
lady, and let her fpeak for herfelf. 

ALBERTO. 

What if ihe (hould prove you a liar i 

MASCARILL* 
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MASCARILL. 
That, Fax certain, fhe neither can nor ^11 do. 
Do you only promife yoar confent ; and Til fufFct 
the moil terrible puniihment, if (he does not, witK 
her own mouth, acknowledge her love to my ma£- 
ter, and own the faith which ih^ hai plighted ta 
him. 

ALBERTO. 
Well, we fhall fee this prefently. [JOiacJb ai 
his door J] Some one tell Lucilia I want her here» 

MASCARILL. [r^^ValerioJ 
Courage, fir ! all will go welL 

V A L £ R I O. 

I fear 

MASCARILU 

Fear nothing. 

& C E N E IX. 

EttUr LUCILIA. 
MASCARILL. 

Seignor Alberto, filence. [Going up to Lucilia,] 
At length, madam, every thing confpires to crowB 
your wifhes. Your father, who is informed of 
your flame, confents to ratify your marriage,, by 
permitting my mafter to be your's ; provided 
that, laying afide all idle fears, you will, wictt 
your own mouth, corroborate what we have already 
told him. 

L U C I L r A. 
What does the impudent rafcal mean F 
MASCARILL. 

So ! I'm honouxed with a title already.. 

LUCILIA. 
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L U C I L A. [To Vaferio.] 

Pray, fir, will you be pleafed to inform nt, 
what carious defign gave birth lo the impsdeot tale 
that hat been publifbed to-day ? 

y A L E R 1 O. 
Forgive rac, charming treatuw, if I have Br- 
therto permitted a fervaiu to fpeak ; but I muft ac- 
quaint you, that our marriage has, without my: 
confent/ been revealed to my father. 

L U C I L I A« 
Our marriage, fir? 

V A L E R r Oi 
Yes, adorable Lucilia, every thing is known-; 
and it is in vain now to di^mble. 

L U C I L I A. 

And the ardor of my paffion has* made yovi my^ 
hufband ? 

VALERIC. 

It is an happkicfs that monarchs might envy. 
But I impute this, much lc& to the ardour of your 
pafTion, than to the goodnefs of your foul. I muft< 
confefs you have reafon to be offended. It was a 
fecret you wifhed to have concealed. In obedience 
to your commands, I put a reftraint upon my trans- 
ports i but, in fpite of my precaution-*-*— - 

MASCARILL. 

It was I who dirco\'ered it : and, pray now, af^ 
ter all, what great harm is done ? 

1. U C I L I A. 

Was ever impofture equal to this? Dare yoo 
afHrm fuch a falfity to my face ? and think to ob- 
tain mc by fo vile a flratagem ? He is a wretched 
lover, inaeed, who would attempt to wound the 
honour of her, whofe heart he cannot gain ; and 
pcrfuade a father to reward him with hi) daughter*s 

hand. 
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hand, for having v\Hfy'd her fame, fiut know, 
bafa maiXy that even tho' every thing contribdted 
to your pailioD ; tho' my father, deftiny, and even 
my own inclination (ook pare with you $ yet (hould 
my jufl refentment oppofe them all I And I would 
foon^r' encounter death, in its ihoft horrid (hape> 
than give my hand to the man who fought to gain 
me by fuch bafe means. Avoid my fight, deteft- 
able impoftor ! If the decency due to my fex 
would permit me .to give a vent to my rage, I 
would make you ^emblt for having tihiii.ai^ pie» 

. . V A L E R I .Or 

*Tis done. She wil} nevier bd appeafed. 
»f A S C A R I L L. 

Let me fpeak to her. For heaven's fake, deat 
jnadam ! what- fignifies all this counterfeitine ? 
Wfiaft^ dan hatre: :poSe£kd yen to iatia ybttrfdf thus 
MguiiBi ytamxnwu ha^piaefsi.^ U youriaffacir waa 
a har{h parent; if ht wai nrifavoQMblo to yo«r 
vows ; there roright be fome^-reafon for this behff- 
viour. - 'But, jQncc he liilens to reafou, .and has af- 
fured me, that, if you would cpnfefs the troth, he 
would be no obilacle to your happinefs; lay aiide 
diffimulation. It may, perhaps, hurt your delicacy 
to make fo frank an avowal ; but, if love has won 
on you tolmakeTJa flip,, martiage will kt all to 
rights again : and tho* your weaknefs may be a 
little blameablej yet ^ett^t no mufder in the cafe. 
WeLall know that fleih is frail i that woman is 
neither iron nor Heel : and certainly you are noC 
the firft young ladj: vrho has made a miftake ; and, 

L U C L I A. [To Albert^.] . , . : 

How, fir, can.j^ou Aand b^,;aad hear me treat. 
;l|(l with; fuch iiuiLgnity, and fi^e iu>.ieply ? /;/ 

. . " ■ ■'/ ■ •■ ■ ••* 

aIbbrto^ 
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ALBERTO. 

What would you have me fay ? This affair pat» 
me quite beyond myfeliP* 

MA8CARILL. 
Indeed, indeed, madam, yoa ought, le have told 
Ae truth at fird. 

L U C I L I A, 

Truth I what troth, viUain ? 

M A S C A R I L Lr 

• Why the truth of what has pafled between my 
mailer and you-f-A£ne quefUoD, uHdeed I 

L U C I L I A. ■■*■.■ '' 

Why, what has pafTed between your matter 
and I> audacious monfter I 

MASCARILL. 
Nay, fiuth I think you ought to. know.diit bet^ 
ter than I. That night was too agreeaUei^ I AoaM 
imagine^ for you to.foi^et it foibon^. 

L u c I L I A. 
Father, we have borne too Jong with ihii fancy 
lacke/s infolence: 

[Gives him a tax §h tbi tar^ emd Ejfitm 

..■>.... , 

S C E.N t.'Xi . 

i V 

MASCARItL. \, 

1 thuk flie gave me a box oa the car, did (her 
aot? 

ALBERTO. 

Go, rafcal ! her hand has done what her fa^ 
Iher approves. . .: 

• * M A S C A R I L t. 

May be for but the tlevil fictcb me if I fiiSB 
aoy thing but what was true. 

A^LBBa-TO. 
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ALBERTO. 
And, may I be pillory'd, if you ibaD carry it oflT 
(0 impudently. 

M A. S C A R I L L. 

Shall I fend for two witnefles to juftify what I 
fay ? 

ALBERTO; 

Shall r fend'- for two of my finrants to cudgel 
thofe impudent ribs of yours ? v 

MASCARILL. 

It is to be hoped their teftimony will cprmbo- 
ratie mine. 

ALBERTO. 

It is to be hoped the ftrength of their acas ^tafX 
make op for the impotencofof xaine. 

• MA $ C A ft ILL. 

I fay, upm,Mmi 9gaiQf th^ Locilia detaiet k 
onTy out ot n ibolifli mbdefty. 

A L B E R TO. 
I fay, again and again, you (hall do.both,het 
and me jnfice for all this. ^ 

M A S C A JR I L L. 

Do you know Codicil, the fat fcriTener^ 

ALBERTO. ' 

Coyou know String-up, the hangman ? 

MASCARILL. 
And Simon, the taylor, that works for all the 
people of fa(hion ? 

ALBERTO. 
And the gibbet that ftands jujft by the fields ? 

MASCARILL. ^ 

. You (hallfee they will confirmthe truth of this. 
QVirriage^ 

ALBEaTO, 
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ALBERTO. 

Yoa (hall fee chey*ll rid the world of a rafcal. 

MASCARILL. 

Thefe were witnefies to their xnutaal agree- 
mcntt, 

ALBERTO. 

Thefe fhall HiordjF do me juftice. 

mascaril'l. 

And I, myfelf» faw them plight their troth. 

ALBERTO, 

And I9 myfelf, ihall fee thee take a fwing, 

MASCARILL. 

By the fame token, your daughter had a black 
'vcn on.- 

A L 9 E R T O, 

By the fame tokeor, the gallows it marked la 
jooi face. 

MASCARILL. 

Was there ever fuch an obdinate old man f 

ALBERTO. 
Was there ever fnch a damnable rafcal ? Sirrakf 
firrah ! you may thank my age, that takes froin 
me the power of poni(hing yon in the manner thiS' 
infult monts : but, depend upon it, yoo QaH re- 
ceive your reward ftom other bands. 

lExit Alberto, u a ragi* 

SCENE XL 

V A L E R I O. • 

Well, now, you fee the fine fnccefs o f 

MASCARILL. 
Mighty well \ I fee how it is ; crvery one is com;- 
ing QfkHi poor MafcarilPs back ; and I fee nothing 
but cudgels and gibbets on every fide of me. 

TUetcfbrc,. 
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Therefore^ to make fhort work of the matter, 1*11 
e*en go and throw royfelf headlong from a rock ; 
if, in my prefent defpair, I can meet with one high 
enough. Adieu, £r. \poing. 

VALERIC. 
Hold, hold, fir ! you ihall not flip off in that 
jnanner. If yon do die, it ihall be in my fight. 

MASCARILL. 

No, I can never die if suiy one looks at me. It 
would only delay my end. 

V A L £ R I O. 

Follow me, villain f follow me ! and you (hall 
foon iee whether this is a jefting matter or not. ^ 

MASCARILL. 

Unhappy Mafcarill! to what misfbrtmies art 
thou condemned, for the faults of another ! 

[Exeunt Valerio and Mafcarill. 



End of the Third Act. 



ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE L 

Enter ASCANIO and FROSINA« 

F R O S I N A. 

THIS is an unlucky accident. 
ASCANIO. 
Ah, my dear Frolina, fate has intvoeaMy '6^^ 
creed my ruin. Now cbe affair is come to this 
length, it will never Hop here. Lucilia and Vale- 
rio, furprifed at the novdty of this myfiery, wil]« 
one day, fearch farther into it ; and tben» adieu to 
all my laboured fchemes : for, whether Alberto has 
a part in tbis ftratagem, or that he himfelf is de* 
ceived as well as the reft of the world ; ihould it 
ever happen that my family is difcovered, and the 
wealth he has wrongfully acquired go to another ; 
judge whether he will be able to fupport the fight 
of me : no, no ; the hopes of interefl once lofl, 
he will then withdraw all his tendernefs, and aban- 
don me to my abjefl condition ; and my lover^ 
tho* now he may have fome afiedtion for me, will 
foon change it into contempt ; and never confent 
to marry a girl, without either family or fortune. 

F R O S I N A. 
Your reafoning is very jufl; but I think it comes 
rather too late. What hindered you from confider- 
ing all chefe things before ? It required no great 
penetration to fee, from the firfl moment, you had 
a defign upon Valerio. What mud be the necef- 
fary confequence, the thing fpoke itfelf ; and 

yott 
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yoa know, as foon as I was made acquainted witli 
ity I prophefy'd what would be the event. 

A S C A N I O. 
Bat what muft I do ? Sure never poor creature 
was fo perplekied as I am ! Pr'ythee, Frofina, pat 
yoorfelf ia my place, and teU me how yoa would 

aa. 

F R O S I N A. 

I dm fenfible of your diftrefs, and pity you from 
my foul ; nay, I am ready to do any thing in my 
power to extricate you out of it ; but what can I 
do f I fee xio means of turning this affiur to youf 
advantages 

A S C A N I O. 

-If 1^0 afiiftance can be had, I awft;die; 

F R O S I N A. 
Die ! Come, come, *ti8 time jeneugh for that. 
Death is a remedy always at hand ; and we ought 
to ufe it only when all other means ^1. 

A S C A N I O. 
:No« Frofina; unlefs your falutary advice can 
lead me thro' this labyrijith of misfortunes, I muR: 
refign my (elf whoHy to defpair. 

F R O S I N A. 
£*gad ! I have a thought — Fll go and fee i f 
But hold, 1 perceive Eraitus coming this way ; he 
may interrupt us. We will talk this matter over 
as we go along. Let us retire. 

[ExeuHt Afcanio ofiii Frofina« 

SCENE 11. 

Enter ERASTUS and HUGH. 
£ R A S T U S. 

RepuUed again ! 
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HUOH. 

Repulfed, do -you call it! never wa? poor devil of 
a meflenger fo treated. I had ao fooner told her 
ihtA yea defired a jnoinent*« converfatiQii with her, 
than drawing horfelf up, ^nd giving her head a toft 
over h^ ihooM^ri away fclipwi fays.fhe, lvalue 
your mailer juft as much as I do you ; tell him be 
may go about his bufinefs ; aod with this fine an- 
fwjer ibe turned her back apon me and wadked oC 
Marinetta too, that little jilt, with a caft-off air of 
her mifirefs's^ bid me get me gone for a tttQ^bdi|f'd 
ikip, and ilung the door in my i^oe i £6 you £ec 
our treatment has been much alike. 

ER A S T U S. 
Ungratefulivmman ! to receive thue haughtily the 
quick return of an, j^eart juflly incenfed ! What ! is 
the fudden tranfport of a love, that with fo much 
reafon thought itfelf abuied, unworthy of excufe? 
Could I in that fatal moment remain inienfible to 
the fuppofed happinefs of a rival, and the infidelity 
of one whom I fo tenderly loved ? Would -not any 
any other in my place have aded ynii as I have 
done,' a^d been amazed at fuch behaviour ? And 
have I not made amends for my uhjuft fufpidiens, 
the moment I knew them to be fo ? I did not in- 
fift upon her fwearing they were falfe ; and even 
when the affair as yet remained uncertain, my fond 
heart gave up all its refentment, and promifed to 
confefs its fault, and obtain her pardon. And wili 
not e)l thefe proofs fatisfy her of the ardour of my 
refpedful paffion ? Inflead of foothing me with 
kind afTurances, and arming my heart asainft the 
apprehenfions, a rival's good fortune filled it with, 
the faithlefs woman leaves me on the rack of jea- 
loufy, and denies me to writa^ fend, or fpeak to her. 
Oh ! Lucilia ! Lucilia ! your love .muft have been 
very flight, that can be wholly defbt>yed by ^ tri- 
fling 
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;fling an ofFcnce ! And tkat rigour you fo readily 
^ve way to, (Kiws me the true ftate of your foul ; 
and the value I ought to fet upon what your 
changeful fondnefs ence flattered me with. It is 
400 much i ril no longer be the flave of one who 
has ^ little love for me : and fince yoo feem fo 
andifierent whether you keep me or no, I'll return 
coldaefs for cokinefs. 

HUGH. 

And fb will I, and never trouble my head about 
women «gain. I renounce the whole kx, and wiih 
you would do the fame. I am fure it would be the 
better for you ; for, d*ye fee, mader of mine, 
woman is, as ope may fay, a kind of aojmal hard 
to be known, and prone to evil ; and as an aninul 
IS always an animal, and never will be ocher than 
an animal, if it was to live an hundred thoafand 
years ; fo, without contradidion, a wcmap is al- 
ways a woman,. and w^il never be other than a wo- 
man as lon^ as the world endures. Wherefore, as 
a certain Greek author very truly fays, a woman's 
head may be compared to the unliable fand.; For 
pray now obferve the lirength of this argument ; 
the head being, as it were, chief of the body, and 
as any body without a chief is worfe than a 
beatl, unlefs the chief agrees with the body, and the 
whole is duly regulated, the greateft confulion muft 
enfue. The brutal part will afpire to rule over the 
rational ; and one pull one way, and t'other ano- 
ther ; one calls for foft, the other for hard ; and 
every thing will go at hap- hazard. Now this (hews 
that a wqiban^B heiad is like a weather-/qock, turn- 
ing about with every wind ; wherefore friend Ari- 
ftotle aptly compares her to the fea ; hence the fay* 
ing, that nothing is fo inconftant as the fea. Now 
by comparifon, for comparifon makes us more 
res^dily compjiehend things ; and we learned 
neo love a comparifon better than a £militude. 

H By 
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By comparifon I fay, with your good leave ^mS 
liking, as the fea, when a florm rifes, begiat 
to foam, the wind bellows, and all is in a hel- 
liih confuiion^ wave daihes againft wave; now 
the fhip is mounted up into the garret, and thea 
,it is tumbled down into the cellar; ,and>all this in 
jrpitex)f the oiariners teeth ; So wj^ep a^woman ggeu 
her whims and crotchets into her .he^d» a fuddea 
tempeft rifes, which will Jjreak out by certain 
fcolding, and then by a wind, which by certain 
waves in a certain ^manner — like a heap of fiui.d 

— vvhen ?In Hiort a woman is worfe than this 

.devi l - ■ ■ u « 

:E R A S T U S. 

A.mqftpithy argument, indeed ! 

iH u G H. 

Well *. be that as it may ; but I fee them bodi 
coming this way. Now, fir ! ftand firm. 

E R A S T U S. 

JFear me not. 

H u p H. 

i am afraid her eyes will bewitch you again. 

« e E fl E III. 
£«/#r LUC ILIA tfW:MARlNETTA. 

M A R I N E T T A. 

There he 4s a^ain*. Do not give him an ind^ 

jnadapo!,* 

JL U C I L I A. 

Do not Aifpe^t lae of fuch a weakneft. 

MARINETTA. 

He comes towards us. 

£ R A S T U S. 

Think not, madam, I am coming to talk to yoa 

agaim 
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again of my paflion ; no, I have given it to the 
winds ; I know how little Ihare I have in yoar 
iieart. Such determined refentment for only the 
(hadow of an ofience, difcovers your indifierence 
but too plainly, and I mod tell you that dirdain, 
above all things, wounds my foul. I muft confefs to 
you I faw beauties in you that no one poflelTed 
but yourfelf ; and the pleafure I took in your chains, 
would have made me prefer them to foeptres. So 
great was my love, diat I lived but in your fmiles ; and 
to my confiifion I-mitll own, it is not without great 
pain I can difengage myfelf from your power, and 
I feel thst my too fond heart will long fmart with 
the wound this feparation gives it. But no matter, 
fince you have, with the mod inveterate hatred, re- 
pulfed a heart which love brought back to you ; 
this is the laft trouble you (hall ever receive from the 
man you fo much defpife. 

L TJ C I L J A. 
You might have difpetifed with'giving me this, 

E R A S T U S. 
Yes, madam, you (hall be fatisiied. From this 
moment 1 break off* all my acquaintance with you, 
iince you will have it fo ; and may perdition i'eize 
me if I ever wi(h to fpeak to you again. 

L U C I L I A. 
So much the better ; you oblige me* 

E R A S T U S- 
No, no ; don't be afraid that I'll break my 
word ; for thd* my heart may be weak enough to 
retain your faithlefs image, yet you (hall never fee 
me return. 

L U C I L I A. 
If you do, it will be in vain. 

H 2 BRASTXrs* 
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E R A S T U S. 
IM fooner (heath a dagger in my breaft, tbaa 
be mean enough to fee yon again. after this unwor- 
thy ufage. 

L u C I L I A, 
With all my heart j let's talk no .more of it. 

E R A S T U S. 

Agreed ; and to give you aconvinckig proo^ 
ungrateful woman, that for ever I throw oS year 
chain, TU keep nothing that can awake any re- 
membrance of you in my heart. See, here's your 
pidlure : what wondVous beauties does it prefeot 
to the eye-? but .oh ! a thoufand faults are coa- 
cealed beneath that flattering outfidc. Thcre> take 
back the deceiver. 

HUGH, 
Bravo ! 

X u c I L I A. 

Not to be behind-hand ^ith you, fir;— take 
back this ring you obliged me to accept fbme time 

ago- 

MARINETTA. 

Very well. ^ . 

E R A S T U S. 
This bracelet, I think, was yours*, thus I return k. 

L U C I L I A. 

And I this agate feal. 

E R A S T U S. [Taking a letter mt of his pocket and reading. 1 

•* You fay, Erailus, you love me with the moll' 
** ardent paiTion ; if I do not feel as flrong a flame 
«* for Eraftus, I am at lead pleas'd that Eraftus 
«* loves me fo well.*' Here, I think, you aflure 
me that you accept my love, and are pleafed with 
my fervices. Thus I treat the falfc evidence of a 
pretended fincerity. ITears it.} 

' LVCILIA. 
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L U C I L I A. [Reads a letter,], 

** I know not what ma)* be the fate of the mofk 
^ fmceVe paOion that ever filled the bread of man^ 
** nor how long I am^oom*d to fuffer ; bat this I 
•* know, that I (hall never ceafe to love the ador- 
** able Lacilia." Here, I think, you afl'ure me of 
your paffioHi The writing is falfe as the heart that 
dilated it ; and thus, thus I ofe it. [T^an i/.}^ 

HUGH. [To Eraftus.] 

Do not give way, fir. ' 

£ R A S T U 5. 
Hei^ 18 another of yoar^, it (hall fhare the fame 
fiite. [7V«rj /■/.] 

M A R I N E T T A. [To Lucilia*] 

Courage, madam f fland to it !. 

L U C I L I A. 

Ifhpold be foriyto be behind-hand with yoa;- 
tr, [fears feveral Utten,\ 

HUGH. ITo Eraftus.] 
9o not let her have the lad word. 

M A R I N E T T A. [To LocUia] 

Do not give him an inch. 

E R A S T U S. 

Tis well, here ends every thing ; and may hca^ 
Ten exterminate me, if I do not keep my word. 

L u C I L I A. 

And may it punifh me, if ever I break my pro^ 

mife. 

E R A S T U S. 

Farewell, then. 

L U C I L I A. 
FarewelL 

M A R I N E T T A. \T9 Uicilia. J 

Nobly done, madam ! 

H 3 HUGH. 
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HUGH. [r« Eraftos.] 

Egad, yoD come ofF with flying colours, 

M A R I N E T T A. [To Lucflia.] 
Come, madam, let as avoid their fight; 

HUG H.. [To EnftusJ 
You had beA retire after this courageou^ieffbrt; 

MARINBTTA. [Ta^LucUU.] 
What do we wait for, madam ? 

H U G H. [r» Eraftui.] 

There is nothing more to be done. 

ERA S T U S. 

Ah.! Lucilia^ Lacilia, a heart like mine wilt br 
milled* 

L U C I L I AT. 

The lofs will be eafily repaid by another; 

E R A S T u S. 
Ko, no ; fearch all the world over, yon will nc-' 
vcr find one fo fondj fo true ; — yoa will not, Lndk 
lia — I do not fay this to move yoa to pity or for- 
row. I fhottld be in the wrong to have any fach* 
defire, after what has pafled. The moft refpedful 
pailion could not pleafe yoa — yoa wanted to*break 
with me — and fo I moil think no more of yoa.-^ 
Rut no one after me, whatever they may prttend,. 
will feel half that pafiion for yoa which I haiie 
done. 

L U C I L I A. 

Thofe who truly love, Eraftus,, treat a miflrefs in 
another manner i and do not form a rafli judgment 
of her honour. 

E R A S T U S, 

Thofe who love, Lucilia, are apt to be jealoiDi on. 
the flighted caufe of fufpicion : — but never can wiih^ 
to deltroy the per(bn they Iove> as you do me, un- 
grateful as you are fair 1. 

LUCILIA# 
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L U C I'L I'A. 

The jealou fy that fprings from love is more re- 
{pedfal. — Your palRon, Eraftus, was never fin- 
cere ; and perhaps it would have been happier for 

me But ao mora of this idle talk, 1 11 conceal 

my thoughts, 

E R A S T U S. 

Why fo ? 

L U C I L I A. 

Becaufi as we are ta break,, they would be now 

ttnleafonable. 

E R A S T U S. 

And do we break then ? 

L U C I L I A. 

Undoubtedly ; have we not done it already h 

E R A S T U S. 

And can you do this calmly f: 

' L U C I L I A. - 

As calmly as yourfelf. 

E Jt A S T U S.. 
As me? 

L U C I L I A. 

Yes, as you. It is weakneis toi ihew a perfbir 
#e are hart by lofing them^^ 

E R A s T i; s; 

But, cruel woman, 'tis you that would have it fo. 

L IT C I L I A. 

I ? not at all ; *twa8 you, 

E R A S T U S. 

Me ! I did it becaufe I thought it would pleafc 
you. 

L U C I L I A. 

Pardon me, fir { it was to pleafe youifelf. 

H 4 SRASTUS: 
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ERA S T U S. 
But what if my heart (hoiild wifh to Tefume it»^ 
former chain, infulted as it has been ? if it fhould 
foe to you for pardon ? 

L U C I L I A. 

Noj no, do no fuch thing ; — T fear my weak^ 
ncfs is fo grear, that I fhould too quickly grant it^ 

E R A S T U S. 
Ah ! adorable Lucilia ! you cannot grant, nor can- 
I aflc it too foon. Oh ! confent to love me ftill ; fo* 
pure a flame as mine ought to remain immortAl for 
your own fake. — Do you pardon me ? 

LUCILIA. 

Lead me home. [Exeimt Eraflas and Ladlia* 

SCENE IV. 

MARINETTA.. 

Oh ! cowardly woman f 

H y G. i^ 
Oh f hen-hearted man ! 

MARINETTA- 
I bluQi with indignation. 

And Ifwellwith rage ;— do not imagine that 
. ril yield in fuch a tame manner, 

M A R I N E T T A. 

Nor you, that I will be fo readily pacify 'd. 

HUGH. 
Come on, then, you (hall foon fee wkat my an^ 
gcr is t:apable of doing. . . 

M A R I N E' T T A. 
I am not the p^foh you cake. i|te fqr .7 yoa have- 
not my filly miure^ to deal with. There is a £ne 

phiz 
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phiz indeed tO' be in love with l- It is very likely 
that a young girl like me ■ 

HUGH. 

Aye, are' yoa thereabouts ? There then, talce^ 
your old-fa(hiOBed hal^nny ribband, it (han't have 
the honour of being round my necki 

MARINETTA, 
And to (hew you how I delpife every thing^'that/ 
comes from you ; here, take back your half hun- 
dred of rufty needles that yoa gave me yefterday 
with fuch a bouncing. 

HIT G H. 

And here's your two-penny knif^, a carious pre- 
fent you made me the other day. 

MARIN E T T A^ 
And take thefe fci/Tars that you gave me with a 
brafs chain, that you fwore- was pinchbeck. As 
for your letters, I have none of them about Ine f 
but as foon as I get home, I'll make a bonfire of 
them. . . 

HUGH. 

And I (hall make another afe of thofe I^ad 
from you. 

MARINE TT A. 

I deiire you will not come canting and whinini^ 
to me again to forgive you. 

HUGH. 

Your lady (hip need not be in any fear of Chat ; 
and to &nUh all at once, let us break this ftraw be- 
tween us, that concludes every thing amongft per- 
fons of honour ; fo no more of your oglings, I be* 
feech you, for they*ll.be all thrown away upon me. 
I am refblved to be bloodily angry» 

H 5 MA&ii 
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MARINETTA. 
Nor any of your leering and fqueezing ; I ami 
loo much provoked*. 

H U G FT. 
Break tbis ftraw, I tcH you ; this is the only way. 
to— What do you laugh ar, you devil-F 

MARINETTA. 
Why, you make me laugh. 

HUGH; 

Devil take your laughing, it has taken oflT thte 
edge of my anger. What do you fa^i fhall wcfaU^ 
•ut ornof 

K£A-R.I.N'ETT.A4- 

As you will. 

HUGH. 
Nay, 'tis as you will. 

MA R I N E.T XA« 

Kay, do as youJike. 

HU G H^ 

Can you confent for me never to lore you more-^; 

MAR I NFT T A. 
Humph I £)o your pleafure. 

H.U G H. 
lam agreeable to any thing.— -Speak> MacU 
netta. 

M A R I N E T T Ai 
ru not fpeak. 

H U G it. 

Nor I. 

M A.R IN E T T-Arf. 
Nor I. 

HUGH. 
Come, let ns give * over this grimace— ShaKe^ 
jkaads^ I forgive £ee« 
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MARINETTAj 
And I forgive yoa. 

H U O H;. 
Zoands ! How I am bewitched to thoft chkran^- 

M A R I^N ET'TArf. 

What a fool it Man|ietca». when- hisr dear fat> 
Hugh is by* 

ITU G Hi- 

Nayx for-that ^matter/ we'xeJboth fooli ulike. 
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A C T V. S C E k E I. 

MAS GAR ILL. [Solus.} 
MASCAftlLL. 

WH E IV It is dark I^U go to Lacilia's cham^ 
>ber, quoth my mafier ; fo go and get readyf 
the dark lanchorn and a pair of piftoh : when he 
had faid this, it founded in my ears as if he had 
bid me get a halter and hang myfelf. Mafter of 
mine, my amazement at that time would not give 
mejeave to anfwer you; but now come on, 1*11 
anfwer^ and confound you into the bargain; fo- 
make ready for your defence, and let us argue the: 
cafe cooly. You have a mind to vifit Ludlia to- 
night ? I have fo. Well, and what do you propofe 
to do when you come there ? All that a lover fhould 
do to procure himfelf fatisfadion. May be fo ;: 
but *tia a^liJQg likie a fiiadman^ to venture your car* 
cafs and mine when there's no occafion for it. fiat^ 
do you know what is my motive ? Lucilia*s late 
behaviour^ you know^ fhe is angry. So much the: 
woi-fe for her. But my love prompts me to endea- 
vour to appeafe her. Lovers a fool, and don't. 
know what he fays. Pray will this fame love de- 
fend us from a rival, or a father, or a brother ? 
Why, do you think any of them intend to hurt us ? 
Tes, mauy do I; cfpccially tfert damn'd rival. 
Bur, Waicarill, you know we (hall go well armed, 
and if any one interrupts us, why, we muft try it 
out with ilieni, that's all. Aye, but hold there if 
yoa picafe; I try it out with them 1 Lord help 
jou I Am 1 an Oilando or an Hedor ? You know 
V^ little 
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fitdi^ of your ienrant MatcanUy I Aad ; wlien I 
oonfidcr that two inches of cold irofi in this te&der 
body of mine will fend me to my grave, I cannot 
fi>r the life of me have any reli(h to ifaefe trials* 
Well, then, you ihall have a coat of arnttour. 
Worfe and worfe Aill ; it will fo incumber me, that 
I'fhall not be able to run ; and beJides, there'A no- 
armour proof againft thefe deviliik iharp pointed 
weapons. Whyyouilbe potted for a coward, Maf- 
carlll. With all my heart, provided I deep in a 
whole (kin. At table you may fet me down as good- 
as four men; but, pray^now, when broken pfttes 
are to be fcrambled for^ reckon me for no body. In 
ihort, if you aire in love with the other world, I 
mm not ; this one will do very well for me : I. am 
not fo greedy of death and wounds ; and if you 
have a mind to play the fool, it fhall be by yourfelE 
ibr me. 

SCENE IL 

Enter VALERIO.. 

V A t E R I O. 
Never was day fo tedious as thiS; Sure the fua^ 
has forgot himfelf ! he has fuch a conrfe to run be- 
fore he reaches his bed, that I believe he'll never 
have finifhed it ; his flownefs diftrads me. 

MASCARILL. 
And all this violfeat impatience is only to go pok- 
ing in the dark, and feeling for fome troublofoiAd 
afiair or another. Yon fee Luciliais obfiinate in de* 
Byiog you. 

VALERIC. 
Truce with -thefe idle remonilranccs. Tho' I 
were fure Vo meeft an hundred deaths in ambufh, 
Ihe^am I fed fipm bor di^leafure is fuch^ that t 

will 
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will either ampeafe it, or meet my rain, lam deter- 
minedy and that is fufiicient. 

MASCARILL. 
I approve your defign ; but the deril of k is^ we 
moft get in privately. 

V A L E R I O, 
What then ? 

M A S C A R I.L L* 

And I am afraid I ihall only be in the way; 

V A L. E R I O, 

W^at does the fellow mean ? 

M A S C A R I L L". 

Why, I am troubled with a violent coagh» and 
Tm a^d the noife will difco^er ypo. [C^agbi 
ffequently'] See how violent it is. ^ 

V A L E R I O;^ 

Oh 1 *twill go off if yoa take a little liqnoriffi; 

MAS C'A rill; 

Oh ! ' no, no ; I fhould be delighted to go witk 

Cu, bat I (hould* never forgive myfelf if I (honld 
the caaie of anv mifhap to fo good a mafler. . 

& C B N E m.. 

Enter R A P I E R. . 

R A P. I £ R; 
%V out of the regard I have for yoa, I am come 
tm inform you that Eraftus is violently incenicd 
againft yoa ; and that Alberto defiens to break mr. 
Mafcariirf bones, upon account of fomeiies being 
told of his daughterr 

MA S C A R I L L. 

What the devil am I lugged into this bnfinefr 
ibri What have I done that my poor bones mnft 

be 
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be broken ? Am I the gaardian of all the youngs 
girls maidenheads in town, and to be threatened like 
a.'dog? Had I' any hand in the temptation ?- Can^I 
help it if the devil prompts men to > 

TALE RIO. 
Oh ! they are not fo terrible as they would make 
themielves ;a and notwithAanding the warmth of 
his paffion, Eraftos will not. have fo eafy a bargain 
of us^ 

RAPIER. 

Sir, if yoa have any occaiion for my arm, it ia- 
at your fervice ; you. know me to be metal 
ftaoDch ■ ■ - 

V A L ER lO. 
Mr. Rapier, I am obliged to yoa for your ofier« 

RAPIER. 
I. have two friends like wife, whom I can an-* 
hfer for; and on whofe honour and courage- yoa i 
may fafely rely; 

MAS C A.RJ L.L. 
Lord, fir ! accept his offer, 

V. A L: E R I Oy, 

It is too much, fir. 

R A P I E r;, 
Little Giles woald have been of the party witk ^ 
all his foul ; but an unhappy accident has deprived 
OS of this brave fellow's afliftance. Oh ! there's a 
clever man loft ! You know^ Ifappofc the trick .the 
damnM juftices play'd him ; but he dy*d bl&od ;--*- 
and when he -Was tuckM np, he made his exit 
without faying a. word. 

VALERia 
Mr. Rapier, it i» certainly a great lofs ;-^but as 
to the afiiftance you mention, I mnft beg -leave to 
decUne accepting it. 

EAPiBRt 
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^ RAPIER. 

As yoo ^nfe for that, fir ; but take k Irom iDe» 
Hiat yoo are fought after, and will have fome 
Icnrvy tnck play*d yoa» 

VALERIC. 

And 10 (hew yea how much I dread my riral, i' 

asylelf will feek him, and ofier him the fatisfiidioft> 

he defires. I'll go this infiant and find him out if 

he is to be met with. [Exit Rapier. 

SCENE IV. 

MASCARILL. 

Are you mad, fir ; to tempt God in this man- 
ner ? Was there ever foch prefamption I- Blefs os T 
don't yon hear how we are both direatened ?. And 
how- ■ 

V A L E R I O. 

What are yonlookiog at ? 

MASCARILL. 

I think I fmel! a cudgel coming this way ;-— if* 
yoD*ll take a fool's advice for once, do not let as be' 
fo obflinate to flay abroad, bat go and (hat Qor- 
felves op. 

VALERIC. 

Shot oarfelves op, rafcal ! How dare yoa'make 
t) infamous a propofal to me ? No more words, but 
make ready to accompany me. 

MASCARILL. 

Why, fir ! dear fir ? life is fweet ; a body diesr 
bat once i and that is for fuch a plagay while. 

VALERIC. 

Hen-hearted fcotradrel! 1*11 beat you to a mnm- 
my if yoa make me wait an inftant for yoa. Bat 
here comes Aicanio, let us leave this place ; we 
mod wait to fee what meafures he will take of him- 

ielf. 
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ic\f. In tlie mean time let us in, nR arm oar* 

MASCARILL. 

It is an employment I have no great itch for r a 
cnrfe upon love, and thofe damtiM wenches that 
Biuft be tailing of forbidden ftuit, and then play 
the prude. [Exeunt Valerio and Mafcarill. 

SCENE V- 
Bniir ASCANIO iw</ FROSINA.] 

A S C A N I O. 

Can this be true, Ffoiina ? or do I dieam ? For 
iKayen^s fake relate the whole afiair to me in every 
parttcolar* 

F R O S I IT A. 

You will know all in time, if yOti will hiaV6 S 
little patience, l^efe fort of inddents are but too 
often repeated. Let it fufiice for th6 prefect to> 
know, that after this will, which was on conditioii 
of a fon being bom, Alberto^s wife was delivered 
of you ; upon which, in confequence of a fcheme 
&e had long before laid, (he privately changed yoa 
for the fon of Agnes, the nofegay woman, who 
gave you to my mother to nurfe. Death having 
deprived her of this infant in iefs than a year, Al- 
berto being abfent, the fear of her hufband, and 
her own parental fondnefs, gave birth to a new 
ftratagem She took bixk her true daughter, and 
jiou was changed for him, who before fupplied 
yoar place j and the death of that pretended fon 
ivai concealed from Alberto, under the pretence • 
that it was his daughter who dy*d. This is the 
whole myftery of your cpndition, which your 
fuppofed ffiothef has. hitherto, kept a profound 
iSecrct. She gives certain reaibniilbr a^ing in this 

manner >. 
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nanner ; and may have others, perhaps, in which') 
your intereft does not appear to be the ooly one (hec 
confalted. In ihort^ this vifit, from vihich I ex- 
peded (b little faccefs, has proved more ferviceable 
to your love than could have been imagined. This- 
Agnes has given op all title to you ; and the bnfi- 
nefs of your marriage made it neceflary to reveaL 
the (ecret ; we have bodi of as informed yonr fa- 
ther of it ; and a letter of his wife's has confirmed 
all. Paihing our point a litdle ^rther, and good 
fortune feconding oar dexterity, has ib well recon- 
ciled the interefis of Alberto and Polydor ; and we 
revealed the fecret to this latter by fach gentle de- 
grees, in order to make things have a better af- 
ped ; and in a word, to diipofed his mind to a» 
accommodation, that he ihews as much inclination 
to confirm the knot that is to make yoo happy, ai 
jour father himiielf. 

A^SeANIO; 

Ah I Frofina, what inexpreffible happmcfs d^ 
70a ice before my eyes ! 

F R O S I N A. 

Fordier, the good man having a mind to diverT 
himfelf a little, has forbade as to mention any^ 
thing of this affair as yet to his fon. 

SCENE VI. 
' Enter P O L Y D O R- 

p o L y D a R» 
Daughter, fince I moft now call yon {a, cometo- 
my arms? I am informed of the lecret concealed 
under this difgoife. Yoo bave> ihewn fo mocb 
refolution, wit^ and good-nature in this firaUgauH 
that I heartily forgive yoo, and think my ion wiU 
tfieem himielf . h^^y, in foch a. wife,, when, h* 

comet.' 
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tomes to know it is yoa. You are worthy the arms' 
•f a monarch ; but here he comes ; let as tarn 
this event to our amai'ement and diverfion. Go and 
bring all. the. parties hither immediately. 

A S C A N I O. 
The firft compliment I (hall make yoa» fir, IhaH 
be my obedience. lExgtmt Afcanio ami Polydor. 

S C E N E- VII. 

Enter VALE RIO oftJ POLYDOR. 

MASCARILL. [^0 VALE RIO, tnteritq^.y 
Misfortunes are often revealed to us by keaven^I 

dreamt lad night of unftrung pearis and broken eggs. 

laflnre you, £, this dream has frightened me psoditp 

gionily. 

V A L BR r O. 

Execrable coward ! 

P'OL-YiyaK; 

Valerio, an escounter awaits yoa, in whiSiP' 
k will be neceflary to fummon all your coa- 
rage I afTure you, your adverfary is a very powcr- 
fiil one. 

MASCARfLL. 
And yet, fir, nobody will interpofe to hinder twa 
gentlemen from catting each others throats ? For 
my part, I would do it with all my foul, therefore, 
if any accident (hould befal your, fon, pray,v fir, 
do not lay it to my charge. 

P O.L y DOR. 
No, no ! in this cafe, I myfelf ihall perfuade 
kirn to do what he ought. 

M A S C A R J'L L. [jf/de:] 
What an unnatural old devil] 

V A L E R I O. 

Xhi^fentiment^fir, is worthy of a man ofhononr,. 

and. 
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snd I revere yoa for it ; you have undoabted reafos' 
to be offended with aie, and 1 was to blame to do 
what I have, without the confent of a father;- Bot, 
however angiy yoa may be with me, nature will' 
always be moft prevalent, and you judge of me ac* 
tording to the di&ates of honour, in believing that' 
I am not to be terrify'd at Eraftus^s threats. 

POLY ]>0 R,- 

I muft confefs I was alarmed at them my(elf,. 
at firft ; but the face of things have fince been greatly^ 
changed, and you muft prepare to meet a formida- 
ble enemy i for all means oF avoiding the enooonter 
are vain. 

MASCARILL. 

What cannot this affair be made up by any means h 

V L £ R I O. 

Avoid it, fir ! Heavens forbid I fhould enteftaiv 
foch a thought. But pray, who is this very fos-^ 
midable enemy I 

P O-L Y D o r; 
Afcanio* 

V A L E R I O. 

Afcanio ? 

P O L Y D O R. 

Yes ; and I exped him here every minate; 

VALERIC. 

Is it him who has fo often made vows of ferving* 
me? 

P O L Y D O R.^ 
Yes, ^tis he who intends to call you to an accoimt, 
and is determined to decide the quarrel by fin^o^ 
combat, to which he challenges you. 

MASCARILL. [4/W^.] \ 

He^s a brave fellow, my life for him ; and knows y 
that noble minds never de^e to bring other people il 

* into 
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iskto unntcei&iry danger. Thank heaven I am dear 
#f this buiinefs. 

P O L Y D O R. 

In (horty he accufes yoa of being an impofiory 
and his refentment Teemed to carry an air of reafoa 
with it, fo that Alberto and I have agreed, th«t yoct 
fiioald give him fatisfadion for this aflVont, imd 
that it ihould be pablicly, and withoui: any diclay, 
as fuch cafes require. 

VALERIC. 

How, fir! and does Lacilia obftinately conti- 
nue — - 

P o L y D O R, 

Lucilia joins in accafing you, and, as a convin« 
cing proof of the falfity of what yo.o have afTerted 
concerning her, is refolved to give her hand to 
Efaftus before your face. 

V A L E R I. O. 

An>azementi This impudence is provoking in<- 
deed : fure (he has loft all fenfe of faith, confcience, 
and honour. 

SCENE VIII. 

Enter ALBERTO, LUCILIA, and ERASTUS. 

ALBERTO. 
Well, where are the combatants ? Our's is com- 
ing. Have you prepar'd your's for the encounter ? 

V A L E R I O. 

Yes, fir, I am ready, fince you will force me to 
it ; and if I ever hefitated, it was through a fex«ti- 
ment of refpedl, and no dread of the valour of his 
arm who is to oppofe me. But r.ow I have blown 
that refpedl away, and my mind is prepared for the 
word event. The upexampled perfidjoufnefs with 
which my love hat been treated, mull and (hall be 

revenged. 
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fievenged. Not that I defign to pretend to yx>a again, 
madam; no, my former love is now fwallowed apia 
wrath, and when I have made your ihame public, 
your guilty marriage will not in the leaft difturb me. 
Your behaviour, Liicilia, is fo fcandalous, that I 
can (carce believe it, tho' I am an eye-witnefs to it. 
This is Shewing yourfelf fuch a foe to mode^, 
that you ought to die for fhame. 

L U C I L I A. 
Thefe reproaches might affefl me, if I had not 
one to revenge my caufe. Here comes Afcanio, 
who will foon make you change your note. 

S C E N E the Laft. 

Enter ASCAINO, FROSINA, MARINETTA, 

and HUGH. 

V A L E R I O. 
By heavens he fb^A not, tho' he had twenty arms 
joined to his own. I am forry he defends a guilty 
fider ; but iince he has taken this ilKgrounded quar- 
rel to me, I am ready to anfwer him, and you too, 
my brave fir [To Eraftus.] 

E R A S T U S. 
I was to have had a part in this ; but fince Afca- 
nio has taken it upon himfelf, I leave it wholly to 
him* 

VALERIC. 

This is prudently done. Precaution is alwaya 
fcafonable; but 

E R A S T U S. 
Oh, he*ll give us aH fatisfadtion upon.yoa. 

V A L E R I O. 

He? 

P O L Y D O R. 
Do not deceive yourfelf, Valerio. You cannot 
lell what a firange youth this Afcanio is. 
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A S C A N I O, 
^ut he (hall quickly know it. 

VALERIC. 
Let hixn come on. 

MARINETTA. 
What, before every body. 

HUGH. 
That would not be quite (o modeft. 

V A L E R I a 

Am I your jefl ? I'll break the bead of him that 
^ares to laugh. Let us have an end to this. 

A S c A N I O. 

N09 nOy I am not fo terrible as I am reprefented, 
I (hall rather (hew my weakne(s in this affair than 
any thing elfe. Heaven, who difpofes of us all, 
did not form my heart to oppofe you, but referved 
it as an ea(y vidory. It depends on you to (ini(h 
the fate of Lucilia's brother. A(canio9 far from 
boa(Hng the (Irength of his arm^ would willingly 
receive death from your hands. Yes, Valerio, he 
is ready to part with his exillence, if it would con- 
tribute to your fatisfadlion, by giving you, in the 
prefence of this company, a wife who judly belongs 

•to you, 

VALERIO. 

No, after fuch perfidioufnefs and impudence, tho* 
all the world (hould ■ 

A S C A N I O. 

Permit me to affure you, Valerio, that (he who is 
engaged to yon is guilty of no crime againft you. 
Her love is (lill pure, and her fidelity un(haken ; 
And of this I take your own father to witnefs, 

P O L Y D O R. 
Yes, fon, (ince we have now fafficiently ridiculed 
your fury, it is time to undeceive you. She, to 
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whom yoa*fe boond by oath, is concealed under 
that habit. That is (he, the very Qm, whofe fubtle 
wit obtained your hand io the night, under Lacilia^t 
name; and who, by this ftratagem, anfaTpeded by 
any one, has occafioaed io moch difiention amongft 
as. Bot £nce Afcanio now gives place to Doro- 
thea, we maft difabafe your love, and ^ngchen 
one knot by anothernore facred. 

A N S £ L M O. 
nrhis is the fingle combat by which yoa are tm 
repair your ofence, and agaiafl whkh there are no 
laws, as there are againft duelling. 

P O L y D o R. 
Yoa (eem amazed at this event ; bat aU hefita? 
lion is now too late. 

V A L E R I O. 

Believe me, fir, I do not intend any. If this ac- 
cident furprifes me, it is a forprize of pleafure ; and 
I am at once feized with love, wonder, and delight. 
Is it poflible that thofe eyes ■ 

A N S £ L M 0« 

This habit, my dear Valerio, is not a proper one 
to receive yoar compliments. She ihall retire, and 
change it, and, in the mean time, we will inform 
yoa of every particular of this lurprifing event. 

V A J, E R I O. [roLuciJia.] 

To you, madam, I have many excofes to msibc^ 

but the miftakc I lay under 

L U C I L I A. 
Enough, fir, all is now buryMin oblivion 

A N S £ L M a 

Come, come, truce with compliments till we are 
at home, and then as many as yoo pleafe. 

E R A S T U S. 

But holdy ijio* we are all fatisfy'd^ there is fone^ 
1 .' / thing 
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thing yet left undone. To whom Aiaft Marinetta 
belong? To Mafcarill? or Hugh.? This affair, I 
fancy, will require fome bloodlhed before it can be 
4ietermined. 

MASCARILL. 
No, no, I thank you, my blood will do better 
in my body. Let him have her in God^s name, I 
ihall be never the worfe. I know Marinetta*s hu- 
snoor too well to think marriage will be any bar to 
conrtihip. 

MARINETTA. 

And have you really the vanity to imagine I (hall 
think of making a gallant of you ? No, no, friend 
Mafcarill, any thing will do for a hufband ; but a 
lover muft be a pretty fellow. 

HUGH. 
' Heark^e, Marinetta, when we two are made one, 
I bar fparks. 

MASCARILL. 

Why, what the devil, brother Hugh, do you 
think to marry for yourfelf only ? 

^ HUGH. 

Ill have a virtuous wife, or I fliall kick up a fine 
dua. 

MASCARILL. 

Pflia, p(ha ! youll be as tame as the reft of the 
marr/d tribe. Furious lovers generally degenerate 
into peaceable hufbands. 

MARINETTA. 

Doubt not my fidelity, dear fpoufe. I hate flat- 
tery. rU let you know ^1 the gallants I ihall have. 

MASCARILL. 

Mighty fine indeed \ a hufband made a confident! 

I MAKINETTA, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

GORGIBUS, a wealthy citizen. 
D«?RO?SY^ }fi^«or..othec»ncei.edl«lie. 

MASCARILL. {'^'r^.^T^^^^' 

T on 17 T w T J or, the vifcoimt Joddet* 

JODELKX. I fooqnan to Du Cfoify. 

ALMANZOR« lacqaej to the conceited ladies. 

Two Cbairmeo. 

Violins. 



MAGDALEN, daogh-^n 

CAT H OS, niece to \ 

Gorgiboi 

( two neighbooring ladies. 



LUCILIA, 
CELEMENA. 



M A R O T T A, maid to the conceited ladies. 



SCENE, Gorgibus's hou/e /« Paris. 
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SCENE t. 
fir/wp Lt GRANGE, ^WDoGROlSV. 

Pu C R O I S V. 

MR. La Grange. 
La GRANGE. 

Well ? 

Do C R O I s y. 

Look at me a little without laaghiog* 

U G R A N G £. 

Well, I do look at you. 

Do C R O I s y. 

What think you of our vifit ? Arc yoa well 
fatisfy'd with it \ 

La GRANGE. 

In my opinion, we have, neither of os, great 
caufe to be pieafed with it. 

I 3 Da 
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Da C R O I S y. 
Hrliy, trdy, not moch. 

La GRANGE. 

For my part, I mall own to yov, that I 
downright feaodalizM at the trcaUDCot we liaTe 
n.ci Vritb. •Did ever two couctiy ho&js behave 
u](h fo much infolence and cod tempt? They farce 
(icigned to give as chairi; and then there was 
UiLti whifpering, aod gaping, and robbing of thor 
tych, and afkjng what o^clock it was ! Befides^ 
tnere was no getting any other anfwer from them 
but yes and no, to any thing we (aid. In Ihof^* 
it muft be confcSed, that, if we had bcea the 
mcercft canaille breadiisg, we could not have bcca. 
Horfe ufed. 

Da C R O I S Y. 

You feem to take it greatly to heart. 

La GRANGE: 

I do (o i aod am refolved to be rerei^ed oir 
them for their impertinence. I knom the Kafoa of 
their treating as with fo moch contempt The in- 
fc^ed air has not only poifoaed the behaviour of 
all oar women in Paris, but has extended its infla- 
eoce even to the country towns; and, in trotfay 
our ridiculous damfels have fucked in a good (hare 
of it. 1 D a word* they are a medley of affiedatioa 
and coquetry. I plainly fee what fort of perfons 
are likely to meet with a favourable reception from 
tfaem ; and, if yoo'll take my advice, we will play 
them both fuch a trick, as ihall effedually core 
them of their folly, and learn them how to behave 
10 gentlemen for the future. 

Du C R O I S, Y. 

As how, pray ? 

La G R A N G E. 

Why> I have an arch dog of a footman, wh« 

paflcs,. 
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pafies, in the opinion of many' people, for a kind- 
of wit ; for nothing isJ^cheapirf- than a wit now-a- 
days. This fellow has taken it into bis head to- 
fee up for.a" perfon of quality forfooth. He pre- 
tends to gallantryv wrhes verles, and holds thofe of 
kis own cloth in a moft fovereign degree df c©n- 
tempt. They are all brutes and unpoliibed wretches* 
With him. 

* 

Du C R O I S Y, 

And what ofe do you intend to make of hixx^ ?. 

U GRANGE* 

I'll tell you. He (hall But let us retire ; 

jTll open my fcheme to you as we go along. 

ff C E N E II. 

Enter G O R G I B U S. 

GORGIBUS, 

Well, gentlemen, you have feen my niece and^ 
daughter ? how (land matters between you and 
tbem ? What fuccefs have you had fipm your' 
vifit? 

La G R A N G E. 

Truly, fir, they can inforn»you< better than wc. 

All I can fay is, that we thank you for the fayouiv 

you intended us, and are -your very humble fer- 

vants, [Exeunt La Grange and Du Cfoify., 

G O R G I BU S. 
Odfo ! they feem diflaiisfy'd ! What can be 
the meaning of this ? I mail enquire. Within. 
there I ^ 



S C E N E 
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SCENE m^ 

Enter M A R O T T A. 

M A R O T T A. 

Did yoa call, fir f 

GORGIBITS. 
Yes. Where arc your miftrefles ^ 

M A R O T T A. 
In their clofet, fir. 

G O R G I B U S.. 

What are they doiDg there ? 

M A R O T T A. 
They are making lip-falve, fir. 

G p R G I B U S. 
Bid them come. down to me. {Exit Ma^tta^ 

S C E N E IV, 

GORGIBUS. [Solui.1 

Thefe baggages have a mind to rain me with 
their lip-falves, and their trumpery, I think ! The 
houfe is filled with nothing but whites of eggs, 
puppy-dog water, and a thoufand other flop» that 
I cannot name. Since we have been here, they 
have ufed the lard of a dozen hogs at leafl ; and 
four fervants might be fed every day on the kg* 
of mutton they wafle. 

SCENE V. 

Enter MAGDALEN ^z;;^ C A T H O S. 

GORGIBUS. 

There is great need, indeed, of all this time 

and 
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aod'expence iq greafe your moazlcs. Heark'e, 
miftreifes, how have you behaved to thofe two* 
gentlemen, that they are gone away fo difpleafed ? 
Did not I order you to receive them as perfons 1 
intended for your hu/bands ? 

MAGDALEN. 
What degree of efiimatioii, dear iir, could yo« 
pofijbly conceive we ihould fet upon their unpo« 
lifl>ed and irregular method of proceeding ^ 

C A T H O S. 

Dear uncle, is it in nature for a young woman 

e£ any talle or fafhion^ to take up with men of 

their figure? 

OORGIBUS. 

Why? pray, what fault may your nice lady (hip 

have to find with their figures f 

MAGDALEN. 
Oh ! fuch gallantry ! Would yUfa believe it, 6f, 
they began with propoiing marriage^ taos ! 

G O R G f B U S. 
Why, how the devil would you have them be- 
gin? by propofing whoredom ? Is it not a propofal 
that yoti have both the greateil reafon to blefs your 
good Hars for, as well as myfelf ? Can any thing 
be a greater fign of their good intentions ? And 
is not the facred tye they afpire at, the moft con<«' 
vincing proof of the integrity of their deiigns f 

MAGDALEN. 
. My God, jdr ! what ft horrible city ttle yofs 
talk in ! I really bluib to hi^r y(m deliver yoyr- 
fi\f in fiicb nncouth terms. Indeed, ind«e<|, papa, 
you muft learn to fpeak with a more courtly air*; 

OORGIBUS. 

Zounds f don't tell me of jfom'atnoryoarrenfe. 
I tell yQ)i> once again, that manritge is a facred 

I s thing ; 
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; acd dur crery koaci mas will begin witlr 



MAGDALEV. 
Sir, nnr coofin wi!! cell jco, as well as me, that: 
JDarmge fhoald come onlj afier ether ceremonies. 
A lover, who would zn«ke himielf agreeaUe, 
fhoald begin his declaration with fine featimenrs, 
fijoa and paffiona:e fpeechcs v ^cd make his ad« 
Tacces in the nccefiary foims. In the firft: place,- 
he (hoc Id take all opportocities-of feeing his mif- 
trefs at church ; at the park ; at the play ; . at balls, 
ridottos, concerts, routs,, afiemblies;. and all the. 
other fafliionabFe places of amurement: or, he. 
ihould be carr>'d to pay her avi^, as it were by 
chance, by fome rdacioo.^. and,, when he leaves 
her, fie (hould appear melancholy and thooght^i 
fol. He fhould conceal his flame a long time 
from the beloved ofajed ; make her freqoent vifits $ 
w every one of which he (hould introduce the 
ftibjeA of. love in a genteel manner, which gives- 
the company and himfdf an opportunity of dif- 
playing their wit and gallantry. When the time 
comes to make his declaration, which (hoold al^ 
ways be contrived to happen in a ihady walk or 
arbour,^ while the company is at fome difiance io. 
the garden;, it (hould he accompany *d with ai 
priding, earneflhefs, and fudden fiarts of paflion,, 
which gives occafion for the fair one to exercife her. 
rigour, and banifb the too prefomptoous lover, for 
fbme time, from her prefence. He is then to £nd 
the means of appeafing her, and bringing her, by 
degrees^ to iMlen to fiis ^affion ; and even engage* 
Ker to ibme favouhible declaration', which is not * 
extorted, but with the ntmoft pain. After that- 
oome the adventures^ A rival onexpefledly darts 
np to oppofe him in the heart he already \hought 
hM own.. A fkthf^ is crodi Then foliowi groand- 
' ' "" : left. 
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lefs jealoufies, quarrels, reconciliations, fighs, tears,^ 
complainings, ravings, attemptsto carry her off by 
force, and a long, ec castera, too* numerous for re-^ 
cital. This is the manner in. which things are ta 
be conducted according to the modes of taile ; and- 
thefe are the rifles which no lover candiTpenfe with 
obferving in a polite courtHiip. Bur, to come out 
whh a blunt propofal of marriage,, is doing an. 
outrage to all decency and good breeding ; and be- 
ginning at the wrong end. In (hort, fir, there is 
i<>mething fo dreadfully mercantile in fuch a proce- 
dure, that I am ready to faint at the very thoughts^ 
of it. 

O O R G I B'U S. 
Why, what the devil is all this jargon ? ' Where* 
a: plague did* you pick up this lofty ilile ? 

C A T H O S.- 

Indeed, uncTe, my coufin is perfe6lly. right in. 
Ker ideas of this affair. How is it poiTible ta 
ihew countenance to perfons who are the very ariti-' 
podes of all pplitenefs ? I coold lay a wager, they 
meverfaw the map of tendernefs ; and are abfolute 
ftrangers to the regions of billet-doux, polite atten-- 
tions, gallant letters, and amorous verfes. Their* 
whole perfons breathe nothing but rufticity ; and- 
they want that en2:aging air, which gives us fo* 
agreeable an imp.eOion of fome poople at firft- 
fight. And then, to make a love-vifit without a 
foufF box ! in a plain hat ! a head irregiilar in its 
attire! and cloath's indigent of embroidery ! Mercy-; 
on us ! what lovers are thefe-? What a (hocking^ 
parnmonioufnefs of drefs, and vacuity of conver- 
fation [ Oh ! it is not to be borne ! Yon obferv-. 
ed, I fuppofe, my dear, the clumfinefs of theirs 
cravats, and the cut of their doaths, which lookeir 
as if they were of the laH age, Oh,,hideoui, l 

ooaoisust 
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GOKCIBUS. 
Zoamdi I I befierc cbe wcbcIks aic botb mad * 
I cannot nmdedtuid cue void is us tbcy ijpcak ! 
Heark'ir, Cachot ; and joo, if agdalen. 

MAGDALEN. 
Dear isr* learn to break joaiidf of thde ba^ 
cocth appellations; and do nocgire ns luck ftrasge 
names ; they foncd fo borriblj onfilhkwiablcf 

C O R G I B US. 
Strange names ! Why, arc they not the namc» 
yoor godfathers and godmochcrs gave yon I 

MAGDALEH. 

My God, fir ! how immoderately vnlgar yon. 
are ! Well^ may 1 die, if I am not forprifed how 
you coald be the father of a gkl of my taile and 
^>}rit. Did you ever hear Cathos or Magdalen- 
mentioned JO genteel ftile ? Why, one c^ thofe 
names only is (officieDt to fpoil the fineft romance 
m the world. 

CATHOS. 

Indeed, ancle, the very found of thoic namc^ 
occaiions the mod diiagxeeable vibrations in a deli- 
cate ear. Polyxena, now, which my coufin hac» 
cfiofen, and Aminta, which is the name I have 
given royielf, have fotnewhat {o foft,. fo inexpre£-^ 
iibly graceful, that you muft acknowledge-—— - 

GOROIBUS. 

'''Heark*e, hufieys! cne word is as good as an 
hundred. I think your own names may be good- 
cbdogh for you. And, as to the gentlemen in*, 
queftion, I know their families and fortunes ; and 
aih refolred yoo ihall marry them. Vm weary of 
hlaving you upon my hands, 1^ aflure you ; and 
tde care of two fuch jtl flirts as yoo are,' is enoogh- 
to drive any fober, fei^fiblc man mad. 

CATBOr. 
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c A T H a s. 
For my part, ancle, all I can fay to )'oa is, that 
I think marriage a very fbocking thine. Good: 
heavens ! who can bear the thoughts of lying by 
the fide of a naked roan ? Foh ! 1 am ready to 
livooii at the idea of it. 

MAGDALEN. 
Dear, fir, confider we are but juft come to this- 
enchanting place : fuffer us to breathe a-while the 
air of the beau monde. Give us time to form the 
texture of our romance ; and do not hurry on- the 
conclulion in fuch a manner. 

G b R G I 6 U Si [4/&fc.] 
Yes, yes, I fee they are utterly ruined— -Once 
more, I tell you, all this jargon is thrown away 
upon roe. I am refolved to be obeyM. Atid, to 
cut (hort all ^rther difpute», you mud. either deter- 
mine to marry in a Ycry (hort time, or be fhut up 
in a nunnery for lif«. Sq now you know my re« 
hives, [Exit Gorgihos* 

SCENE VI. 

C A T H O S. 

Mercy on us, my dear !' how thy father is incruf.- 
tated with materiality 1 How grofs his underfland- 
ing is [ and how unenlightened kis mental facaU 
ties! 

MAGDALEN. 

Alas ! my dear, what can I do ? I blufh for 
him ; and can hardly perfuade myfelf I am his 
daughter. And I every day expert, that fome fur- 
prifing adventure will reveal to me the fecret of my 
illtrftrioos birth. 

C A T H O S. • 

Nothing fo probable. And, for my part, I de^* 

dare to you, coufio^ when I confider myfelf, I— -« 

S CE N & 
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SCENE VII. 
Emtir MAROTTA. 

M A R O T T A. 
Here's a lad below defires to kccw if fo be yoQ: 
are at Lome, becacie his ma tier b ccmiiig to fec- 
yoa. 

MAGDALEN. 

LearCy creatsre, to ezprr& thv fe!f with more 
delicacy. Yea ihca:d hy, ladies, aoemifiaryau 
ttcds be!ou'» CO be ic formed if vou are rifiblc. 

MAROTTA. 
Lord blefs me ! I dos^c ucder^nd joor Latin, 
ard hard wordi, coc I — I never fiody'd fioibphy^ 
as yea have done, in Sirms the Great 

MAGDALEN, 
lofapportable ignorance I Oh ! it is not to be 
borne ! Can*ll thou tell, icanimace, who thi»ibo(* 
man*s mailer ui 

MAROTTA. 

Hie marquis of Mafcariliy I think he caDed' 
him. 

MAGDALEN. 
' Ah, my dear, a marqois! Ran qclckly amh 
tell him we are-vifible. This m aft certainly be s^ 
wit who has heard of our anival in Paris. 

c A T H o s: 

Undoobtedly, my dear. 

MAGDALEN. 

I think ic woald be better to receive him in this, 
parlour than in oar own room. Let os auljoft oar»- 
felves, however, and not derogate firom the cha* 
MiAer he has donbleis heatd of as. FoHow as». 
sreatare ! and bring the cooofellar of the graces. 

MAROTTA.. 
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M A R O T T A. . 
Troth, I don't know what creature that is ; yoa 
mad fpeak like a chridian if you would have me^ 
underfiand you. 

C A T H a s> 

The looking -glafs, Goth; and take care not to - 
contaminate its parity with the refledlion of thy 
grofs image. 

[Exeunt Cathos, Magdalen, and Marotta, 

SCENE vin. 

En/er M A S G A R I L L. [la a cbuir.y 

M ASC ARILL. 

Here ! rafcals, chairmen I 'Sdeath ! the villains 

have a mind to (hake me to a jelly, [(retting out of 

the chair."] As I am a perfon of condition, they 

have entirely deftroyed the Whole ceconomy of my 

drcfs. 

ift C HA IR M A N. 

Why an't pleafe your honour, the door is nar^ 
row, and your honour would have us bring you 
quite ift. 

M A S C A R I L L. 

To be fure, fellow I Why, do you imagine I' 
would expofe my figure to the iuclemency of the 
weather, and contaminate the jetty glofs of my- 
(hoes ? Go, take your chair away. 

2« CHAIRMAN. 
Will your honour be pleafed to pay us ? 
MASC ARILL. 

Ha! 

2a CHAIRMAN. 

Will your Honour be pleafed to pay us ? 

M A.S C A R I L L. [Giving bim a box on the ear. "J 

Bifotent rafcal ! to afk a man of quality for money. 

MASCAiixia;^ 
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2d CHAIRMAN, 
is this the way poor folks are to be (atisfy*d for 
dieir labour ? Will yoor quality give us a dinner ? 

MASCARILL. 

What ? reply ! Scoundrels. Til teach you better 
aiaQDers than to ftand parljing with a gentleman. 

ift CHAIRMAN. [7mkhgmp9mtif:h€fclts^biicbmr.1 

Zounds ! fiTp gives us our moDcy, or. 

MASCARILL. 
What does the fellow mean ? 

ift CHAIRMAff. 

I mean to have my money this inftant ; trr 

MASCARILL. 
Oh ! this man talks reafoo, 

ift C H A I R &I A K. 

Come, come, don*t keep us here all day. 

M A S C A R 1 L L. 
You talk in a proper ftile, friend ; bot that raC 
eal d«es not know how to fpeak to a gentleman. 
Here, will that fatisfy thee ? [Giving him wtng^ } - 
ift C H A IR M AN. 
No, that will not fatisfy me ; yon ftmck my- 
partner; and [Lifting up his pole^l 

MASCARILL. 

Hold, hold, here^s more. There, tbat*sfbrtbe 
blow. People may get any thing of me, whea 
they alk for it in a proper manner.-— Well, vanifli 
now, and call for me again to carry me to court. 

[Examt ChaJrmcD. 

S- C E N E IX. 
EMtir MAROTTA. 

M A R O T T A. 

Sir, Vm come to teH you as how my miliefib 
will be here prefently. 

MASCARILL* 
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MASCARfLL. 
Pray do not let the ladies harry themfelves; I 
am perfedly well fitiSaoed to attend their leifure. 

M A R O T T A. 

Here they are. [Exit Marotta.^ 

s c E N E x: 

EMter MAGDALEN «W CATHOS, ALMAN'* 

ZOR foihfviMg them, 

MASCARILL. \B«wing afftSitdtyy andfatuting thm, ] 
^ Ladies, yoa'll imdoubcedly be furprized at the* 
boldodi of diis vifit ; but the reputation of your 
wit and beauty has drawn this difagreeable circnin** 
fiaioe upon ytni. Merit haa fomething (o attract 
tive fijT me^ that I cannot forbeai feeking it> where*^ 
ever it hcdds its ^efidence. 

MAODALEK. 

.If yoD are la qoeft of merit, fifi I aio afiai$ 
you have mlSaken the fpot. 

CATHOS. 
Or if there is any in our houfe, fir, it is yon- 
who have brought it with you. 

MASCARILL. 

Oh ! I muft deny that. Fame has done joiHce 
to your defeits, and you abiblutely pique, repique,. 
and capot every thing that is gallant ia Paris. 

MAGDALEN. 
Your complaifance, fir, makes you too liberal in 
your praifes ; my coufin and I (hall endeavour not 
CO give too much credit to your polite adulation. 

CATHOS. 

My deari. wii Ihoald call for chairs. 

MA-GDALBll*^, 
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MAGDALEN. 

Almaozor ! 

ALMANZOR. 
l^ladam. 

KI A G D A L E N. 

Quicky qaick, bring the conveniencies of con- 
TcrUtion. [ Almanzor brings cbmrs^ aud extn 

MASCARILL. 
But holdy kdiesy am I (kfe here ? 

C A T H O S. 

Safe, fir ? Wliat do voa mean ? 

M A S C A R ILU 
I fear fome defign againft my heairj. fime ata. 
tempt apon mj freedom. Thefeejres icem to mc 
as if they took delight in trinmpluBg^ ovcrthe fof^ 
Arrings of an hdplcfsheart. The inianf one ap- 
proaches them, flap ! they axe upon their goara* 
readj to give fire» and wound without the leail 
compafion. I declare I am afraid to trtA mffdfm 
There is no fdety for mc bat in - i%ht ; or if 
I flay, I mnft infift opon a (afe-goard ror my pcc-^ 
foo. 

MA G D A' L E N. 

^ly dear, how infinitely fprightly he n !~ 

C A T H O S. 

Tlie Tcry qqinteflence of wit and politeneis. 

MAGDALEN. 
Yon need not be afraid, fir ; our eyes have no* 
ill dcfign ; and your heart may rdk fecore on their 
honour. 

C A T H O S. 
Bat let me entreat yoa, fir, not to be inexorable 
to that elbow ch.\:r, uhich has fo long ftrctched 
fiorth its arms to receive yoo. 

.MASCARILL. [ .i,^wfihg kh^ef st « gjL^ ] 

Wcii^. ladies, how do )-oa like Paris ? 
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MAGDAEEN' 
Oh ! we worihip the very pavement ; we mall 
be the very antipodes to aU tafte and knowledge, 
not to confefs that Paris is the center of every thing 
ihat^s wonderful, polite, witty^ and gallant. 

MASCARILL. 

« No w«lUbred perfon can exiH oat of it^ 

C A T H O S, 

Moft affuredly. '. ^' 

MASCARILL. 
'Tis A little dirty, indeed; but then there are fc^ 
fliany convenient vehicles. 

MAGDALEN. 
.. Trae ; and a chair, I think, is a moft fovereigtt 
protediion againft the in£ult8< of dirt and bad wea- 
ther* . . 

MASCARILL. 

I prefome- yoo have an inundation of vifitors^ 
ladies. What wits have you of your party I 

MAGDALEN. 
Why really, my lord, we are fcarccly known as; 
yet, bat I hope we (hall be ibon. A lady of oor 
acquaintance has promifed to bring feveral gentle- 
men, who write in the reviews, to vilit us. 

C A T H O S. 
And they, you know,^ are the fovereign arbitra- 
tors of all good things. 

MASCARILL. 
I find I muft afiift you here. Yes, yes, I am 
the only perfon to do your bufinefs in this way ; i 
am vifited by all the beaux efprits in Paris ; and 
I can fay that I never rife without at lead a dozea 
o£ the firll rate wits at my levee. 

iaAGDALX.]f». 
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MACDALEK. 
Good heavens L we fball eftccm oorielrer infi. 
nitely iadcbccd to yoa for the favoar of foch s» 
acquamumce ; for there is no liviag in the polite 
world without being acquainted with- the wits s 
thej are the perfons who can efiablifli or OTeitom 
one*s charader with a fingle breath ; and it is foS- 
cient Tor them to frrqacnt a hoa^, for it Uy be 
looked npon as the rdBdence of tafie and genios. 
fiat what I confider principally in (bch a Gon- 
nexion is, that it learns one a thonfand fine things 
that form the very eflencc of genteel knowledge ; 
one learns the fcandal of the day, and whatever is 
paffing of agreeable or amafing in ver(e or profc; 
They have the names of every anchor at their fin* 
gers ends.— The laft new tiag^y } Oh I Tom (xkk 
a one wrote it» I know him perledly well ; 'tis • 
mighty good thing ; — or its flat, infipid, dottf 
horrible ftoff*! and then for verfe! not a ftanzii 
eicapet them.— 1 fappofe, madam^ yoa kcve heani 
of the fong thai my lord foch-a-#ne made yefte^ 
day apon pretty miis . , yoa know who I 
mean, to which (he returned him an anfwer thxa 
morning ? — fnch an author is engaged infnch a fob. 
jed. This has almoft fiqiflied his fables for the 
ladies ; — that poblifhes his eflay next week. In a- 
wordy this is what conftitotes one a perfbn fit to* 
appear in the world. And if one is ignorant of 
theie things, I would not give a pinch of (hoiFfor- 
all the wit in the world. 

C A T H O S. 

Oh ! I think it the lad abfurdity for a perfon to 
pretend to wit, without knowing every prododioa 
that comes out : and, for my part,. I fhonld be 
alharoed to (hew my face, if any one (hould aflc 
siy opinion of a new piece, and I had not feen it. 

MASCAaiLL. 
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MASCARILL. 

' Ycm are perfectly in the nghc, madam ; it k a 

great fcandal net to bate the Arft of every thing thafs 

new ; but do not be uoeaTy, I willcftablifh an aca- 

4ieaiy of wit at yoar hoiife } and I give yon |ny 

word that theie (ball not be a fingle line of poetry 

prrote in Paris biu what yon fhaU i^ve by .heart be-r 

lore itit wfote fair over. As to me, /udi ajs yoa 

fee me, I amofe myfelf in that way foaeumesa 

and you may fee things of xaine in all the witty 

fenale aflemblies at Paris. Let me iec i-r^aje, I 

have compofed about two hundred fongs» as many 

fonnetSy four hondred epigrams ; and above a thoo- 

fand madrigaby withoot reckoning riddks» rebof- 

ffiSy acroftics, anagrams^ conoadrums and lampoons; 

MAGDALEN. 

Oh ! I doat npon lampoons, there is nothing fo 

diarming. 

MASCARILJ-. 

True ; but they are di&cult to hit ofT, and call 

for a prodigious fund of Wit | you fliali fee Come of 

mine, that perhaps may not difpleafe yoo. 

C A T H O S. 
For my part, I am pexfedly fond of an aenigmat 
or a rebus. 

MASCARILL. 

They exercife the wit; I made half a dozen of 
each this morning, befboe breakfaft ; and by this 
time half the people of Udbkm in Paris are em- 
ployed in finding them ont. 

MAGDALEN. 

A madrigal is pretty enoogb, when it is weU 
turned. 

MASCARILL. 

That is my particnlar talent. Do you know, 
ladies, that* I am. tocaing the whole Roaaa hiAxy 
into jnadrig^la ? 

i«A00ALEir« 
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MAGDALEN. 

Oh! diat moil be amazinglj fioei I bdpeakaa 
bundred copies at laftt if yoa print it. 

ICASCAltlLL. 

ra prefeat 70a eack iridi one, moft eleniitljr 
boond. Tlieie are thingi a little beneam waj 
qoalitf iodeedy bot I do tbem porelj to ftnre the 
poor devib of bookfellcrs, who are perpetnallj 



MAGDALEN. 

Tbcre moft be infinite pleaTore in fedng one's 
ielf in print. 

MASCARILL. 

Undoobtedly f^bot a-propos. Give me leav^ 
ladies, to repeat yoo a little eg t e mp oie I made ye- 
fterdaj on a ontain dgtchcls* a favourite of mine, 
I am immoderately fond of an extempore. 

C A TH O S. 

Oh I it is the rery toochilone of wit. 

MASCARILL. 

Will yoa honour me with yoor attention? 
MAGDALEN. 

We are all ears. 

MASCARILL. [Rtfeats mfiaO^} 

Oh f ok ! qaite^ my goaid was I, 

As hannlefs yoa» 

I chanced to view ; 

Silly yoar eyes 

My heart forprize. 
Scop thief'! flop thief! fiop thiefl I Of. 

C A T H O S. 
Oh ! my God ! how exceffivdy gallant. 

MASCARILL. 

Every diing I do and fay b eaiy and»gented« 
I have nothing of the pedant in me. * 

MACnALgV. 
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MAGDALEN. 

Ten thoufand leagaes removed from any thing of 
that! 

MASCARILL. 

Did you obferve the beginning? oh ! oh! There*s 
a thoaght ! oh! oh ! like a man that has jnft recol- 
lefted himfelf. Oh ! oh ! furprizc ! oh ! oh ! 

MAGDALEN. 
That oh! oh! is inimitable. 

MASCARILL. 

.And yet at £ril it feems nothing. 

C A T H O S. 

Defend us ! what do yoa fay ? Nothing ! why 
it IS ineftimable ; inexpreflibly fine. 

MAGDALEN. 

Mod certain I would rather have written that 
^h! oh! than have been the author of an epic 
poem. 

MASCARILL. 

Upon my foul, you have a fuprizing good tafte. 

MAGDALEN. 

Pa/Table ; none of the worH^ I believe. 

MASCARILL. 

But do you not Hkewife admire, ** Quite off* my 
guard was I !** that is, I perceived nothing of it, 
I — ^I — I was off my guard ; an eafy, natural turn 
that ! ** Off my guard was I J as harmlefs,** that 
is, as I was going along innocently, thinking no 
harm, like a poor (beep. *' You I chanc'd to 
view ;"* caft my eyes on yon } £0 attracting ! Beauty 
engages onc^s looks! " Slily your eyes,"* what 
think yon, ladies, of that word <^ Slily V* Is it not 
well chofen ? 

C A T H S. 

Extremely (9. 

MAlCAIlILIi; 
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MASCARILL. 

** Siflf,'" Canpinglx, fuddcniy, by Health, juft 
like a cat catching a moafe. <' Slily." 

MAGDALEN. 

Nothing can be better exprefled. 

M.'A S C A R I L L. 

<< My heart Airprke,'* that ia, robs me of my 
lieart, carries it off. ** Stop thief ! flop thief! flop 
thief !^ one would think it was a perfon running after 
a pick-pocket to have him apprehended. •* Stop 
thief! flop thief J flop thief f 

MAODAL£N« 

It malt be acknowledged that there is an aou* 
^ing deal of wit and fprightlmefs in this torn* 

C A T H O S. 

Hare yott leamM mufic, my lord ? 

MASCARILU 

1 

Who me ? not a note. 

C A T H O S. 

Is it poflible ? 

MASCARILL. 

Oh ! your people of fafhion know every diing 

iiow-a-day8« without being at the trouble ^f Icannng 

it. 

MAGDALEN. 

His krdfiiip is ^ite in the right, my dear« 

MASCARILU 

Give me your opnion if yoo pkafe* on ihit 
tsne? hem! hemi la! la! la ! la f This bncal 
£eafo& has committed aaoft fbrhms depredatiou on 
the delicacy of my voice ; but no matter, it k q«tf 
ungenteel to fing well. [Squnlh afft^edly^ 

<< Oh ! oh ! quite off my guard .wa« I» &c.** 

CATHOS. 
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C A T H. O S. 

How tender and fine is the moficJ every one 
IKtIio has heard it» mnft certainly have expired. 

MAGDALEN. 

There is fomething fi> finely chromatic in it. 

MASCARILL. 
Don^t you think the air perfe^y well exprefiet 
theienument? ^ Stop thief! ftop thief!*' and then 
faifing the voice, with all the £bsce imaginable, 
g o o "^o O " o "Op thiefy and then all on a fad* 
den, as out of breath.-— I ciy— ** Stop thief.**— 
I cry - ■■ 

MAGDALEN. 
Thisit is toknow the efience of things, the grand 
nicety, the nicety of niceties. I declare it is aU 
together an incomparable performance. I am 
quite enchanted with both air and words.'- 

C A T H O S. 

I never met with any thing fo pointed. 

MASCARILL. 

And yet thefe come naturally to me; I never 
ftndy. 

MAGDALEN. 

Yon are the darling of nature, I muft fay that 
for you. 

MASCARILL. 

Well, ladies, how is your time engaged? 

C A T H O S. 

We have nothing to do. 

MAGDALEN. 

Hitherto we have been in a total abllradion from 
all amufement. 

MASCARILL. 
Will yon permit me to wait on you to the play ? 
a new comedy is to make its appearance tonight, 

K and 
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and I (hoald be extremely happy to attend jom 
to the £rft reprefentatioii. 

MAGDALEN. 
There is no lefofing yoo any thing. 

MASCARILL. 

But I (hall ezpeft yoo to dap the moment we 

enter the box ; tor yon mnft know the author is 

a friend of mine, and I have engaged to fopporc 

his play. It is the cuftom here for aothors to 

come and read to us perfons of quality their new 

pieces, in order to engage os to approve of them* 

and edablifli their reputation ; and I leave yoo to 

imagine, if, when we proted them, the mob dare 

conrradi£l us. For my part, I am, to the laft 

degree, pnndual in thofe things, and when I have 

made a promife to the poet, I am always fure to 

clap, and cry, bravo! before the candles are 

lighted* 

MAGDALEN. 

Well, it mud be confefTed, that Paris is aperfed 
paradife ; every day brings forth fome thing ad- 
mirable, which in the country we have no idea of» 

C A T H O S. 

Since you have given us our cue, we ihall oy 
up every fyllable that is uttered. 

MASCARILL. 

I cannot tell whether or not I am deceived ; 

but methinks, by your looks, ladies, you ihould 
have written at lead one play apiece. 

MAGDALEN. 

You are not much miftaken. 

MASCARILL. 

Upon my foul then, I mufl iee it — Bat what 
do you ihiok of this embroidery ? is it well adapted 
%j the cloachs ? 

CATHOS. 
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C A T H O S. 

» 

To tht UA degree of nicety. 

MASCARILL. 

And this muff? is it well chofen think 70a ? 
MAGDALEN. 

Forioiafly well 1 bird of paradiie featkcrst I fee. 

M A S C A R I L L. 

. Thefe gloves too ! tolerably well fcented» ha f 
pleafe to honour them with with the refledtioo of 
your fmelling faculties ? 

.MAGDALEN. 
Oh ! they are infafFerably fine. 

C A T H O S. 

I never fmelt a perfume fo admirably fcented. 

MAGDALEN. 

' It has the true quality odour ; the fublime ismoft 
admirably blended with the foft. 

MASCARILL. 

But yoa fay nothing of this feather. This^ I 
think, merits your confideration. 

C A T H a s. 

It is extravagantly beautiful. 

MASCARILL. 
It coft me ten gunieas every farthing. It is my 
pa,flion# you muft know, to have all things in the 
pink of the mode s coft w]|at they will. 

MAGDALEN. 

There we are all inperfeft fympathy. I am 
immoderately nice in regard to every thing I wear ; 
and I would not dick a pin into my cloaths that was 
not made by the beft hand. 

MASCARILL. [Oyhi cut fuddenJy.'] 

Help ! help ! help ! help * zounds, ladies ! thft 

K 2 is 
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is too much ; apon mj Ibsl diere is no beariag 
fgch creatmciic. — Js this ofing nc with commoii 
charity? 

C A T H O S. 

For heaven's iafce, what's the matter with job ? 

MASCA&ILL. 

What ? two at oocse upon a heart f to sttidc me 
thas right and kft ! Oh it is agaiiif all law of 
■atioiis ! the combat is too anrqaal^ ami I maft 
be obliged to call oot for afifawcr, 

C A T H O S. 

Well, he has the moft partinilar wajr of £aj^ 
Mg things. 

MAGDALEV. 

He*s a confnmmate wit. 

C A T H O S. 

Come, come, you are more afraid dian hart; 
and yon heart complains before it b woonded. 

MASCARILL. 

The devil it does ! I am fare I feel it pierced 
thro* and thro* I mercy on me, how it bleeds t 

S C E N E XL 

Ewar M A R O T T A. 

M A R O T T A. 
Madam, there is one wants to (peak withyoB* 

MAGDALEK. 
Who is it ? 

M A R O T T A. 
Vifcoant Jodelet, I think they call htm. 

MASCARILL. 

ViAronnt Joddet ? 

If A R O T T A. 

Yes, fir. 

CATHOS. 
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C A T H O S. 
Do y<m know him ? 

MASCARILL. 

Know him ! he's one of my intimate friends. 

MAGDALEN. 

Quick^ quick I ufher him in this inHant. 

[Exit Marotta. 

M A S C A R ILL. 

We have not feen each other for fome time, and 
I am charm'd with this lucky meeting. 

C A T H O S. 

Here he comes, 

SCENE XIL 
Iffter J O D E L E T [ Almanzor Jhewing him in J 

ISIASCARILL. 

My dear yifcoant !. 

J a D E L £ r. 

My dear marquis I [Embracing eaci otberj] 
MASCARILL. 

How happy am. I to {ct you fo unexpe£led]y f 

J. O D E L E T, 
How delighted am I to fee you h^e f 

MASCARILL. 

Dear boy ! let me embrace thee once more. 

MAGDALEN. [To Cathos.] 

You fee my dear, we begin to be known ; the 
beau monde have found the way to our houfe. 

MASCARILL. 

Ladies, permit me to prefent this gentleman to 
you, as a perfon entirely worthy the honour of 
jour acquaintance, 

K 3 J0D£L£T>. 
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J O D E L E T. 

Joftice compels me to offer that incenfe which 
is To eminently due to yoar merits, ladies, and thofe 
unparallerd charmfl call for adoration from all 
ieniible beings, 

MAGDALEN. 
My lord, yoa carry your compliments to the 
Btmoil confines of flattery. 

C A T H O S. 
This day ought to be diftinguifhed by a red letter^ 

in the diary of our lives. 

MAGDALEN, [To Almanzor. J 

Mull this booby be eternally reminded of his 

doty ? don*tyou perceive, Hopidity, that a chair is 

deficient? 

MASCARILL. 

Yoa mod not be forprized* ladies, if the vifcoant 
appears a little pak, he is juft recovered ftom a 

fit of ficknefs. 

, J O D E L E*r. 

The confequence of a too dofe attendance at 
court, and in the field, 

MASCARILL^ 
Let me tell you, ladies, in the vifcount you be* 
hold the hero of the age. 

J O D E L E T. 

Nay, marquis, yon are not iccond to any man 

in that refped ; we all know you have done ibme- 

thing, 

MASCARILL. 

Yes, yes ! we have feen one another tryM upon 
occafion. ' 

JODELET. * 

Faith we have feen hot fervice together. 

MASCARILL. 



The GONCEITED LADIES. 223 

MASCARILL. [Looking at tbe ladies,'] 

Bat not fo hot as it is here, vifcount? ha ! ha! 
ha! 

J O D E L E T. 
Oor acquaintance began in the camp I thihk» and 
tile firft time I faw him, he commanded a regiment 
of horfe in the marines. 

MASCARTLL. 

Tme, bot you was in the fervice before me^ and 
I remember I was only a cadet when you head* 
•d a troop. 

J O D E L E T; 

Well, the field for me ; the court does not pro* 
perly reward men of merit like us^ 

MASCARILL. 

And thfrefort my fword (hall reft in its fcabbard. 

C A T H O S, 

I am farioufly ibnd of the gentlemen of the 
%nny« 

MAGDALEN. 

Ihave a great paffion for them too : but I love 
to have courage ^afoned with wit, 

MASCARILL. 

Do you remember, vifcount, our florming the 
half moon at the (iege of Arras ? 

J O D E L E T. 
What the devil do you mean by a half-moon ) 
I*m fare it was a whole one. 

MASCARILL. 

Egad I believe you are right. 

J O D E L E T. 
I got enough to remember it by, I think. I was 
wounded in the right leg by a hand-grenade, of 
which I dill carry the mark. Be fo kind, ladies, 
to feel what a cavity here is 

K 4 CATHOS. 
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c A T H o s. 
^ere is a -prodigioas foftnefs, indeed. 

MASCARILL. 

Your hand, ifyoapleafe, madam. What think 
70U of this fear in the back part of my head ; juft 
here ^ Do yoa feel it f 

MAGDALEN. 

I feel fomeching very hard. 

MAS CAR ILL. 
A mofket fhot I received the lad campaign* 

J O D £ L. E T. [UtAutt9mng bit hreafl.} 

Here's another woand, which went qotte tfcipT 
Hie at the attack of Gravelin. 

MASCARILL. 

They are honours favours* They ihew what a 
man is made of. 

C A T H O S. 

We make not the leafl: doubt of the valonr of 
cither. 

MASCARILL. 

Vifcount^ is your coach in waiting? 

J O D E L E T. 
Why? 

MASCARILL 

We*ll give the ladies an tiring, and oury them 
to Ac chma (hop, 

MAGDALEN. 

Oh ! we can^: ftir oot to-day. 

MASCARILL. 

Let as fend for mafic, then, and have a dancew^ 

J O D E L £ T. 
An adiniraUe thought 1 

MAODALBK. 
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MAGDALEN. 

With all our hearts. £uc we fhall want an aogr 
snentationof company. 

M A S C A RI L L. 

.SohOy Champagne, Picard» Bourgignon, Caf- 
qaaret, Bafque, Verdure, Lorrain, Proven9al, Vio- 
lette; where the devil are all my fellows? I do 
not think there is a nobleman in France fo ill ferv- 
cd as myfelf ; thefe rafcals are always out of the 
way f 

MAGDALEN. 
Almanzor, tell the marquises men to fetch vio« 
lins ; and ran with our compliments to fome of the 
neighbours, and entreat them to people our defart- 
with their prefence at a- ball; [Exit Almanzor*. 

S G E N E XIIL. 

MASCARILL. 
Vifcount^ what think you of thofe eyes ? 

J O D E L E T. 

What do you think of them, marquis ? 

M:A S C A R I L L. 
Why, that our liberty i» furioufly in danger ; at' 
lead mine has fuffered moll violent attacks^, and- 
my heart hangs by a fingle thread. 

MAGD"AIiENi 
How natural is all he fays! He has foch an 
agreeable manner of turning things ! 

C A T H O S. 

He is mofl fuperabundantly lavifh with his wit: 

MASCARILL. 
To convince you of the truth of what I fay. Til 
make an extempore on my paflion. [Seemt toftudy. 

K 5 CATHOS. 



226 The CONCEITBD LADIES. 

C A T H O S. 

Ob ! I die to hear foxnething mide apon me. 

J O D E L E T. 
I (hould be glad to do it ; but the prodigiona- 
lofs of blood I have infiauied, baa greadjp^ejdumft-^ 
ed my poetic Tein. 

MASCARILL. 
Deuce take it T I always make the firft line weD^ 
but am damnably puzzled with the reft. — Faith £ 
aannot hit it off— Bat, give me a little time, and; 
1^11 make an extempore that will ravifii yon. 

J O D E L E T. 
How der^lifli witqr he is !: 

MAGDALEN. 
And his wit is lb gallant and well torhed^ 

MASCARILL. 
Vicoonty when did yon fee the counteis ? 

J O D E L E T. 

Not thele diree weeks. 

MASCARILL. 

Do yon know that the dake came to fee me thj» 
morning ? Egad he catched me in bed ^ bat he 
would come op. He wanted to engage me to sl. 
eock matclu. 

MAGDALEN. 

Here come oar friends — 

S C E N E XIV. 
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Infer LUCILIA, CELIJ4ENA, MA- 
ROTTA^ ALMANZOR, os^ Violins. . 

MAGDALEN. 

Lord, my dears^ we beg your pardon for the- 
freedom we have ofed ia fending for yoa in {o ab- 

_ ropt 
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rapt a manner ; bat, thefe gentlemen having pro- 
pofed to give us a dance, )ve fent for yoo to Ail up 
the vacuum of our Httle afiembly. 

LUClIrlA. 

We are greatly obliged to yoa^ my dear. . 

M AS C A R I L L. 
This is a kind of extempore ball, ladies ; we 
hope foon to give you one in form— Is the mafic: 
come? 

A L M A N Z O R. 

Yes, fir, they are here. 

C A T H O S. 

Come, then^ my dears, feat yourfefves. 

MASCARILL. [Damchg hy timjelf^l 

Lol tol derol, lol derol. 

MAGDALEN. - 

How elegant a fliape I 

CATHaS. 
He muft certainly dance divindy. 

MASCARILL. [^akii^ out Magdalen.] 
Egad, ladies, my freedom will foon keep time witBi» 
my feet. Come, ftrike up, fiddles ! Quick ! quick- 
er (till I Oh the ignorant animals ! There's no- 
dancing to their horrible fcraping. Is the devil in.* 
you, that yon cannot play in time ? Tol loi deroU. 
lol derol lol. Never were fuch murderers of cat- 
gut ! 

J O D E L E T. IDancing.] 

Hold, hold, notfofaft. Zounds! do you con • 
fider I am bttt juft recovered, from a fit of- ficki^ 
nefe? 
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SCENE XW 
Enter Da CViOl^Y midLz GRANGE;. 



Ba grange [Ctmet Mind MaTcarill, 

bim with bisCam,'] 

So, icooAdreh !' have we found yoa at laS? 
Where have 700 been thefe three hours ? 

M A S C A R I L L. 
Hold, hold ! *Sdeath ! yon did not &y yput 
would ilrike Co hard ? 

Du C R O I S Y. [Beating Jodelet.] 

And you, too, rafcal! is this the way you enu> 

ploy your time ?' 

J O D E L E.T.- 
Help! help! murder I 

La GRAN G E;. 

What ! you fet u{^ for perfons of quality, itio 

Do c R o I s y. 
I hope this will make you know yourfelies; 

[Exema Du Croify and La Grange.. 

a. e: E N E XVI.. 

MA.ODALEN*. 

Sbr heftven^s fake, gentlemen, what^s the mean*., 
ihg: of this ? 

J.ODELE.T, 

Oh r. a jpke, a. wag^v that's all, madam. 

c A T H o s. 

What!^ fuffer yourfelves to be beaten in thiss 
manner?; 

MA<SCAaJXI«.. 



T& CONCEITED LADIES, tzg^ 

M ASC AHI LL. 

P(ha! a mere banter. Iwoold not feem to UtV 
% becaufe I am naturally very paffionate, and I 
ihoold have been gviilt;; of fome extravagance. 

M A.G.D A.L E N. 

I cannot conceive how you could put.np with* 
foch an affiont in our pcefence ? 

MAS^CARItE. 

Lord I it is nothing, I tell you, ^Come^. 

let us go on. We have known one another 
a great while. They are a couple of comical dogs. 
•—Why, there would be no. livings if friends, were, 
to quarrel for a frolick*. 

SCENE XVII. 

Re-enter Du CROISY and hz GRANGE. 

La G R A N G E. 

We'll teach you> tafcals, ta make a jeft of us I: 
Come in there. [Enter thru or fiur foottmn^. 

M A O D A L e'n. 

How dare you, fir, to make this diflurbance' in: 
our hoafe ? 

Du CROISY. 

What, madam! do you imagine we can tamely, 
look on, and fee our footmen better received by. 
our miilreAes than ourfelves \ and have the impu*. 
dence to give them a ball at our expence ? 

MAGDALEN. CATHOS. 

Your footmen ? 

La GRANGE. 
Yes, ladieS) our footmen. And, yon muft give- 
me leave to fay, it is behaving very ill, to encou- 
rage, other peoples fervants in foch infolencc and. 
extravagance. 

MAODALEll.. 
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MAGDALBN. 

Oh heaTcns I what onheard of impudence f 

La GRANGE. 

Bat do aot thiidc thef fliall have the advantage 
of our cloaths to make tbem appear agreeable in 
yoar eyes. If yoa are refolTcd to like them, it 
(hall be for their natural beauties, I aflore you. 
Come, lafcalsy nncaie this moment I 

J O D £ L E T. IStfitt^itg.} 

Farewell qoalitjr. 

MASCARILL. 
There lie oar honoars in the dirt. 

Da C R O I S v. 
Yoa infolent varlets f how dared yoa to fet op 
for the rivals of yow mailers ? 

La GRANGE. 
It is the devil to be fapplanted in oar own. 
cloaths. 

MASCARILL. 

Oh, fortune ! fortune ! how fickle art thoa !— ^ 

La G R A N G E. [To ebe fcotmen.'} 

Here, take away thefe cloaths. Now, ladies,, 
yoa are extremely welcome to yoor new gallants in. 
qaerpo. As for this gentleman and myfelf, we 
promife yoa we (hall not be jealous; and fo leave 
yoo to finiih your dance. 

lExeunt La Grange afiJDu Croify.. 

CELIMENA. [To Lucilia.] 

Come, my dear, we have no further bufinefs 
here. 

LUCILIA. 
Let*s away. [Exeunt Celimena offi/ Lucilia. 



SCENE 
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I 

SCENE XVIII. 

CATHOS. MAGDALEN, MASCA- 
R I L L, J O D E L E T, and tht reft. 

C A T H O S. 
I am ready to die with confafion ! 

MAGDALEN. 

I borft with indignation ! 

VIOLIN. [To Mifcarin.]: 
Who is to pay as ? 

MASCARILL. 
Aik the vifcount. 

VIOLINS. [To Jodelct.] 

Who are we to have our money of ? 

J O DE L E T.. 
AfiL the marqaisM 

SCENE XVK. 

Enter GORGIBUS. 

G O R G I B U S. 
So houfewives ! yoa have made fine laughinf • 
flocks of yoarfelves. The gentlemen have told 
me a curious (lory of you. 

MAGDALEN. 

Dear fir, we have been ferved fuch a trick ! 

GORGIBUS. 
A trick with a vengeance ! You may thank 
your own infolence for it, you jades ! I think your 
lovers have punifhed you very properly for your 
treatment this morning — And here mull I be laugh« 
cd at for your folly and impertinence. 

Magdalen;. 
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MAGDALEN. 
Oh I I am detennined to be reveng^ on them, 
or ni die in the attempt* [To Mafcarill.] Im- 
pudent fellow ! how dare yoo have the infolence ta- 
ftaj hese, after having affronted os in this manner? ' 

MASCARILL. 
Is this treatment for a marqais ? Brother Jo- 
delety you fee how the leaft difgrace makes us de- 
fpifed by thofe who carefled as the moment before! 
Come^ e'en let us go and feek oor fortune elfe- 
where. I fee. nothing but ootfide takes with this 
world ;. and naked virtue now goes unregarded. — 

[Exetmt Mafcarill. Aju/Jodelet. 

SCENE xx: 

violin; [7« Gerpbiis.] 

Sir, as thofe gentlemen will not pay us» we (hall^ 
l6ok to you for our money. Will^yoa be pleaftd 
to pay us ? 

G O R G J H U S. 

Yes, rafcal, V\\ pay yon ! but it ihall be in this^ 
coin. [Beats the 'violiHs off the ftage,'\ And, as- 
for you, ye fluts, I don't know what keeps roe 
from ferving you the fame fauce! You have made 
both yourfeWes and me the jeft and laughter- of 
the whole world. Out of my fight, and hide youf *' 
heads for ever! [Exeunt Magdalra and Cathos.]. 
And, as for that idle trafh, tliofe pernicious amufe- 
ments for idle youth ; romances, verfeSj fongs and 
ibnnets^, I give them all to the devil. 
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ACT L 

SGANAREL LE. [Spuiklni behind the fcenes ai bi enters.J 

IS H A L L be bacli in a moment -, take care of 
the houfe, and fee that every thing goes on 
right. If any one ihoald bring me money, come 
for me quickly to feignor Gerynomo's ; but if any 
body comes to afk for money, fay Tm not at horne^ 
and ihall not return to-day. 

SCENE II. 

Enter GERONYMO. 

O £ R O N Y MO. 

A very prudent order. 

SOANARELLE. 

Ah! feignor Geronymo, well met; I was jaft 
coming to your honfe. 

6SR0NYM9* 
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GERONYMO. 
Upon what bcfineis^ pray ? 

SGANARELLE. • 
To commanicate to yoa a defigo I have in mj 
head, and to alk the iavour of yoar opinion. 

GERONYMO. 
Widi an my heart ; I am glad we happened to 
flieety we can converfe here with all freedom. 

SGANARELLE. 

Pray be coveied then. Yoo muft know, fidgnor 

GeronymOy an affair of confeqaence has been 

lately propoicd to me; and I have heard fay, it it 

beft to do nothing without the advice of oar meads; 

GERONYMO. 

I am obliged to yon for having made choice of 
ae; yoa nedl only inform me what it is; and— 

SGANAREL L. E. 

Bat firft I mnft entreat yon to fjpeak yoar real 
lentiments withoot the leaft flattery or difgoife. 

GERONYMO. 

Since yon will have it (b, I wilL 

SGANARELLE. 

I think it is very unfair, in ar friend, to ooacealr 
any part of his mind. 

GERONYMO. 

You are in the right 

SGANARELLE. 

' Ah ! feignor Geronymo, a fincere friend is a 
great rarity now-a^days. 

G E R O N Y M Oj 

Your ob&rvation is too jaft. 

SGANARELLE. 

Therefore I mnft, once again^ infift upon your 
pomifing me to fpeaJc freely. 

caROHYllOi. 
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OERONYMO. 

I promife yon* 

SO ANARELLE. 

Swear. • 

G E RO N Y MO. 

I do^ by the ^h of a friend ; and now wbat it 
it? 

SGANARELLE. 

I want to have your opinion, whether I (hoold 
^ well to marry. 

OERONYMO. 
Who? yon? 

SO ATT ARELLE. 
Yes, I my fetf; What* s your opinion, I fay ? 

OERONYMO. 
Before I give it you, I mud firft defire you to tell 
me one thing. 

SOANARELLE. 
What is that ? 

OERONYMO. 

How old do yon think you may be at prefect? 

SGANARELLE. 

How oW ? 

OERONYMO. 

ye«. 

SGANARELLE. 

Why really I don*t know ; but I am in very good 
health. 

. GEROlfYMO. 

How ! cannot you guefs at your age within a 
few years ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Not I, faith ! but what is my age to the par- 
pofe? 

GBRONYMO. 
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GERONYMO. 

Bat pray tell me how old do you think you'was 
when yoo and I became firft acquainted ? 

•SGANARELLE. 

Why, I believe I might be about twenty ; not 
tnoicl am pofitive* 

GERONYMa 

^ How long were we at Rome together ? 

SGANARELLE. 

About eight years. 

GERONYMO. 
How long did you live in England ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Seven years. 

GERONYMO. 

And in Holland, whither you went afterwards f 

SGANARELLE. 
Nearly five and an half. 

• GERONYMO. 

'. And you have been at home f-*-^ 

SGANARELLE. 
Iretumedi you know, in the year fifty. 

GERONYMO. 

Very well; from fifty to fixty-two, are, I thinkp 
twelve years ; five years in Holland, make ieven- 
teen ; feVen in England, make twenty-four ; eight 
years we fta/d at Rome, make thirty-twoj and 
you fay you was twenty when we firft knew each 
other, .which altogether make fi/ty-lwo ; fo diat, 
my good friend, according to your own accoant^ 
you muft be now in your fifty-fecond, or fifty- 
third year. 

8GANARELLI« 
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SGANARELLE. 

Who ! me ? I in my fifty^third year ? No fuck 
ihing \ it cannot be. 

GERONYMO. 
I am fare my reckoning is tmc ; and now I muft 
tell yon freely, and as a friend, as yon made me 
promiie yoa, that matrimony is by no means a pro- 
per ftate for you to enter into. Marriage is a thing 
which even youth ought to think feriouily of be- 
fore they engage therein ; but a perfon that is come 
to yoar time of life, (hould never think of it at all. 
And if, as fome fay, marriage is the greateft of all 
follies, certainly it muft be doobly fo, at a feafon 
in which we ought to be wife, if ever we are, I 
have now given you my opinion without referve. 
Take my advice, and do not think of marrying ; 
I (hould look upon you as the mod ridiculous man 
in the world, if after preferving your liberty to 
thefe years, you ihould now go and put on the mod 
heavy of all chains. 

SO ANARELLB. 
May be fo ; but I mufl tell you in return, that I 
am refolved to marry ; and that I fhall not be ridi- 
culous in taking the wife I defign. 

GERONYMO. 

Nay, nay, that's another thing; you (hoald have 
told me fo before. 

SGANARELLE. 

I like the girl ; I love her with all my fouL 

GERONYMO. 

You love her with all your foul ? 
SGANARELLE. 

I do i and what's more, I have asksd her of her 
father. 

GERONYMO. 

You really hare } 

SGANARELLE* 
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SGANARELLE. 

Yes ; and we are to be manyM this very nigkt ; 
I liave given my word. 

GERONYMO. 

Keep it then by all means ; I have not a wonl 
to fay againfi it, 

SGANARELLE. 
Shall I quit my defign ? Very pretty indeed ! 
pray feignor Geronymo, be kind enough to tell me 
why you think it is no longer proper for me to 
think of a wife ? Let us put age out of the quef- 
tion, and confider things only as they are. Can 
any man of thirty look more healthy and vigorous 
than I do ? Have not I the ufe of all my limbs at 
well as ever ? Do I ever take a coach or a chair to 
fave my legs ? Have I a bad tooth in my head ? 
Do not I eat my four meals a day with a good ap- 
petite? Can any lungs be ftronger than mine.? 
Hem ! hem ! ICougbigg,'} What think you now ? 

GERONYMO. 

Oh ! vou are perfedUy in the right ; I was cer- 
tainly miftaken. Pray marry, you cannot do better. 

SGANARELLE. 
I was againft marriage formerly myfelf ; but now 
I have feveral very good reafons for approving of 
It. Betides the pleafure I ihall have in the poflemon 
of a handibme wife, who will fondle and make 
much of me, and rub me down when I am weary : 
befides that pleafure, I fay, I confider that by con- 
tinuing a batchelor, I ihall fufier the family of the 
Sganerelle's to become extin6l ; whereas by marry- 
ing, I (hall fee myfelf multiply'd in a little fmiling 
race ; pretty poppets, that will be as like me as two 
drops of water ; playing about the houfe, and run- 
ning to meet papa when he comes home; and 
^rattling and diattering, and hanging about me. 

Oh! 
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Oh! it will be the prettieft amafemeDt! Egad I 
can't help thinking I have half a dozen of them at 
lead about me now. Pretty little rogues ! 

GERONYMO. 

Nothing can be more agreeable. Marry by all 
means^ the fooner the better. 

S G A N A R £ L L £• 

Well/ but do you advife me to it fincerely ? 

GERONYMO. 
To ht fure. Can you <]o better ? 

SGANARELLE. 
I profefs it gives me great pleafure, to hear yda 
thus advile me like a true friend. 

GERONYMO. 

But will you give me leave to ask yon who the 
f>erron is that you intend to marry ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Dorimena . 

GERONYMO. 

What ! the young and gay Dorimena, who dre/Te? 
'fo fine ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Yes. 

GERONYMO. 
The daughter of feignor Alcander ? 
SGANARELLE. 

The fame. 

GERONYMO. 
And filler to one Alcidas, who profefies the 
fword ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Yes, yes, I tell you that is fhe. 

GERONYMO. 

Lord have mercy upon me I 

L SGANARBLLS. 
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SCANAR£LLE« 

Well» what fay you to it ? 

GERONYMO. 

Oh ! an exceUent match. Marry oat of iiaod. 

SGARANXLLE. 
JIave I not made a good choice ? 

GERONVMO. 

U&4oabtedly, ^very fuitable one. Do not let 
the affair cool. 

SGA^ARELLE. 
I am oTerjoy'd to hear you talk thu&; I am in- 
deed. I thank yoo very heartily ; and (hall be %UA 
-of your company to-night to the wedding. 

G £ R O N Y MO. 

ni come, you may depend qpon't j you^U have 
a ball, I fuppofe, and a mafquerade, that every 
thing may be in charader ? 

S G A N A R £ L X E. 

Well, your fervant. 

G E RON y j^ q.^ j,> 

Your's, your's ; [Jfid^ ^fiiitji going wr^fj The 
young Doriqiena, oairglUQC^of ieignor Alcander, 
married to the grave ftl^nor Sganarelle, of only 
fifty-three yeari of ^ge^-'^ach a match! Such a 
match! [ExiuMrngbing. 

SCENE HI. 

SOAKARELLE. [SoIms.J . 
^ore Ais matdi will prove very happy ; tor it 
gives every one joy that hears of it. Not a crea* 
ture I have mentioned it to but has laugh'd ready 
to fplit their fides. Well, I am the moft chappy 
jDian in the wodd* 

■ 

BCEti E 
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, S C E N E IV. 

£«ter DORIM£NA» with a ^Mgi b»lMng up 

her train, 

DORIMENA. 
^ind boy» hold up my train^ and doii*t be ftar« 
^kig about yon. 

SGANARELLE. [^/K^.] 

Ah ! here comes my miflrefs^ how handfomc (h^ 

^s ! what a fhape ! what an air ! what man can' 

look at her and not wi(h himfelf marryM ? {Going 

up to herj\ Where arc you gomg my fweet creaturej 

my fweet bride that is to be ? 

D O R I M £ N A. 

I am going to buy fome trinkets. • 
SGANARELLE. 

Well, pretty face, the time is juft at hand, when 
we (hall both of us be as happy as the day is long. 
You will npt then be able to refafe me an/ thing \ 

and I may do with you oh lord! jnft what I 

have a mind to, — ^without any body being ofiended. 
You ihall be mine, my fweet chicken, from head 
to foot; and I (hall be mailer of all, of tbofe little 
twinkling *neye-peeps, and that little rogoilh nofe, 
and thofe pretty pouting lips, and thofe tiny tiny^ 
ears, and that little dimpled chin, and thofe round 
white fwelling pouting bubbles ; and — and— and 
•— -and-^-odfo ! I (hall have all your fweet perfon at 
my own dlfpofal i and I will fo hug,.and fo kijfs, 
and fo touzle you — oh ! how happy (hall I be.— 
Are not you glad that you are to be my wife, you 
little fmiling rogue you ? 

DORIMENA. 

I am charmed with it I aiTure you.; for, my fa- 
ther is fo crgfs, and keeps m^ in (odi fubje^on ! 

L z The 
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The little Hbertj lie does allow me makes me half 
oud ; and I luire waihed a thooiaiid aod a-thonfacd 
tunefy that be woold gtt me a hofband, that J 
might be my own miflxefs. Thack heaven, yoa 
came reiy lockilv io the way ; and I ihall now 
prepare to indalge in all manner of pleafnre, to 
nuke up for the time I hare Joft As yon are a 
well-broi man, and know the world, I dare fay 
we (hall agree mighty well together ; and that yoa 
will cot make one of thofe morole jealous- pated 
fools cf hulbands, that are for ever prying into all 
their wires adsons, and curbing them in their little 
isnccent amofements. Yon mnfl knew I can*t bear 
that ; I moft have my own will ; I hate folitade, 
and (o I moil have my roots and aflemblies, and 
card-days, and vifiting-days ; I (hell frequent all the 
poblic pkues, keep open hoofe for every perfon of 
fa(hion ; and, in a word, make my dwelling the 
refort of all that*s gay and gallant in town. Lod ! 
how happy yon will be in a wife of ta/le and fpi- 
rit s we'll never have any difpates ; I (hall not £nd 
fault with yoor afUons ; and I exped yoa will not 
call me to an acconnt for mine. The only happi. 
nefs of a married life is in a mutual complaifance ; 
it is (b ridiculoos for people to come together, you 
know, only to make one another oneafy. No, no, 
we'll be qoite a fafhionable couple ; no jealoufy^ 
no fofpicions^ nor frownings nor gibutings i it will 
be enough that we are fatisfy'd with each other's 
5delity* Bot what ails you ? yoa change colour. 

SG AN ARELLE. 

I am taken with a fudden pain iu my head. 

DORIMENA. 

Is that all ? that*s a diforder many people are 

fubjcd to ; marriage will remove that. Well, your 

iervant ; I muft go and throw off thefe rags, and 

get cloaths proper to appear in as your wife. — Yoor 

(ervan^ 



The FORCED MARRIAGE. 245 

iervant, Pll go this minute and befpeak all I want, 
and order the bills to be brought to you. Your 
fervant once more. lExit Dorimena. 

SCENE V. 

Enter GERONYMO. 

GEROK^YMO. 

All ? feignor Sganarelle, I am glad you are not 
gone ; I have jud-met a jeweller, a friend of mine, 
and a very honefl man, who hearing you wanted a 
handfome diamond ring to make-a prefent to your 
bride, defired me to recomntend him to you ; he 
has one of the mod beautiful things of the kind 
you ever faw. 

SGANARELLE. 

May be fo ; but there's no fuch hurry. 
G E R O N Y M O. 

Ha ! what's the matter now ? What's become of 
your late eagernefs ?' 

SGANARELLE. 

Why, you moft know I have been thinking feri- 
oufly of my intended marriage, and I find fome 
fcruples arife upon that head -, fo before I proceed 
any further, I am refolved to confider maturely of 
this matter, and get fomebody to explain an ugly 
dream which 1 had lad night, and which I have 
jud recollected. Dreams, you know, are like mir- 
rors, which often (hew us what is to happen to us. 
I dream'd I was in a fhip on a rough fea, and 

that 

GERONYNra 

My good friend, I have a little bufinefs upon ihy 
hands, which will not permit me to flay to hear you 
now. Beiides, I know nothing about dreams ; and 
as CO arguments about your marriage, you have 

L 3 tw» 
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two fcholars, two philofophefs, who live juil bf. 
you, and will refolve you any qneHions you can 
put to them upon that fubje^. So Til leave you 
to their opinions, and am your very humble fer~ 
vant. [Ejeit Gcronymo. 

SCAN ABLELLE. 

Odfo f he's in the right. Thefe are able men> 
and ril confult them. 

S C E N E- VL. 
Infer P A N C R A C I O. 

•\P AN C R A C I.O. • [S^king aitofomebcdj voitbin,'] 

(jlo, friend ; you are an impertinent fellow. One- 
ignorant of all method and order; a barbarian 
that ought to be banilhed from the republic of 
letters. 

SGANARBLLB. 
Oh> here comes one of them> very Hickily* 

PANCRACIO. {Comirming without fieifig Sgmarelle. J; 

Yes, ril mUBt^n it by the moft undeniable rea« 
fons. ni prove it from Ariftotle> the prince of 
philofophers, that you are ignorant ignorantxjjimmf. 
ignorantijictms^ and ignorantijicatui^ in all the cafes 
aad moods imaginable. 

S G AN A R E L L E. 

Lud ! he^s in a violent rage with fomebody — iir !. 
•-dodtor !— 

PANCRACIO. [Cottthuing.] 

You pretend to reafon, without fo much as know- 
ing the very firfl rudiments. 

SGANARELLE. 

His paflion blinds him fo, he cannot fte me— • 
fir I 

PANCRACIO. 
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PANCRACIO. 

Yoar propofition is condemnable in eveiy p&rt of 
pbilofophy. 

S'GAKARELLE. 

He moft have been gready provok'd*— doftor !— 

PANCRACIO- 

Toto aelo, totd *vid aherrm. 

SCAN A R £ L L £• 

Mr. do£lor, I ki(s your hands. 

PANCRACIO. \mfing KtfaetJl 
Your fervant. 

a G A^N A!^R B L L £; 

May I" 

PANCRACIO. [rttmingfr^mbim^ amd/feahat hfire.'] 

Dayott know what you hzvt done ? A fyllogifm 

&GANARELLE. 
P A N C R A C 10. [Contiming.^ 

Your major is inept, your minor impertinent » and 
your conclufion ridiculous. 

SGANARELLE. 

Idef 

P A NCR AGIO. 

I'd fufFer death rather than admit of your afTer- 
tion ; and will maintain my opinion to be rij^ht to 
die very- laft drop of my ink. 

SGANARELLE. 
May I— « 

PANCRACIO. 

Yes, FU defend this propoMon, fugnu & calciBus 
mguibus isf rofiro. 

L 4. SCANAREL^E. 
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SGANARELLE. 
Good mr. doAor Ariftotle, may ODe know wiiat 
has pat you iDto fuch a paffion ? 

PANCRACia 

The greatefl reafon in the world. 

SGANARELLE. 
Pray what is it ? 

PANCRACIO. 

Why an ignorant wretch within, maintain* a 
proportion that is the mofl horrible, execrable, un> 
philofophka}, heterodox, and erroneous of all pro- 
pofitions that ever were propofed. 

SGANAREL L.E. 

Under favour, what is it ? 

PANCRACIO.. 

Ah, feignor Sganarelle, all order is fubverted ; 
the world is returning to its pridine chaos. . An 
univerfal licentloufnefs prevails thro* all degrees ; 
and the magiHrates, whofe bafinefs it is to maintain 
order and decorum in the ilate, ought to bluih as 
deep as crimfon, to tolerate fo untolerable a crime^ 
as that which I (hall now reveal to you. 

SGANARELLE. 
Mercy on us ! What can it be ? 

PANCRACI(H 

Is it not a mofl atrocious and horrid thing, let 
me afk you, a crime that cries aloud to heaven for 
vengeance, that one (hould dare to fay publicly and 
openly, the form of a hat ? 

SGANARELLE.. 
How ? what do you fay ? 

PANCRACIO. 
I maintain that we (hould fay the figure of a hat, 
and not the form of a hat. \For^ do you fee, the 

diiFerence 
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difference between the figure and form isfpecifically 
this ; the form is the exterior difpoiition of ani- 
mated bodies ; the figure, the exterior difpofitionr 
of inanimate bodies ; and a hat being an inani- 
mate body, we fhouM fay the figure of a hat, and 
not the form. [Turning to the door.l Yes, Igno- 
ramus ^ that is the manner in which you fhould 
exprefs yourfelf ; and that is the very form made 
ufe of by AriHotley in his^ chapter of qualities- 

SGANARELLE. 

Zounds \ I thought the whole world had bee* 
turned topfy-turvy, doftor, by the fury you was ia 
—but come, pacify yburfetf — you muftknow I 

PANCRACIO, 

It has put me into fuch a rage, that I hardly knovir 
where I am. 

SGANARELLE. 

For heaven^s fake, have done with your fornv 
and your figure, and your hat. I have fomething 
to communicate to you, and— — - 

PANCRACIO. 

An impertinent fellow ! 

S G A N A R E L L E.. 
Pr'ythee.be quiet — I 

PANCRACIO. 

An ignorant wretch ! 

SGANARELLE.. 

My God, will you — --^ 

PANCRACIO; 

To have the infolence to maintain fuch a proper 
fition to my face ! 

SGANARELLE. 

He was to blame^ he was to blame^ but— — 

L e Pancracio«. 
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PANCRACIO. 

A propofitioii condemiiM by Ariilotle ! 

SGANARELLE. 

That is very true, howercr, I— — 

PANCRACIO. 

CondemnM tttiku veriij, in express terms. 

SGANARELLE. 
You are in the right. [TMrmttg to the dooraf tvlnch 
PaDcrado emt^ridS] Go» go, yoa are afooliih im- 
pudent feDow/ to pretend to argue with a dodtor 
that can read and write. [Tmrming to Paocracio.] 
There, there, all's over ; now be {o good as to give, 
me the hearing ; I am come to confolt yoa upon an 
aflfair that gready perplexes me. You muft know I 
have an inclination to take a wife to be a compa- 
nion to me. Theperfon I have fixed upon is hand- 
ibme» well-made, plea&s me mightily, and is very 
willing to give me her hand.' Her father has given 
his confent; bitt I am a. little afraid o f ■ yon 
hnOw what-^the difgrace which no body's pitied 
for ; and, as I know yon to be a profbuod philofo- 
pher, I would Jain have your opinion. What da 
you fay to it ? 

PANCRACIO. 
Rather than agree that one ought taiay the fbrmt 
of a hat> I*d aQow that daittr <yacuum in rerum na>- 
tmra^ or that I am an afs, or that Ariflotle was a 
dunce, or tha fc ■ ■ 

SGANARKLXB. 

Pox on the ftUaw ! Dodor, will you hear a body 
fpeak. I have been talking to yon this hom, and 
cannot get a word of anfwer fiom yoo« 

PANCRACIO. 

} ^7^^ paidot. I. was b filled; with a jaft 
indignaUOB. 

SOANAABLLB* 



The FORCED MARRIAGE. 251 

SOANARELLE. 
Wei], well, let's have done with that ; and take 
the pains to hear me. 

PANCRACia 
Agreed. What have you to fay to me ? 

SGANARELLE. 

X want to tell you Something. 

PANCRACIO. 

And what tongue will yoo makeufe of? 

SGANARELLE. 

What tongue ? 

P A N C R A C I a 
Yes, what tongue ? 

SGANARELLE. 

1 

Zounds I what tongue do you think, but m^ 
own? D'ye imagine I am going to borrow any;, 
other perfon's ? 

PANCRACIO. 

Tmean, what idiom ? what language ^ 

SGANARELLE. 
Ohy that's another affiur. 

PANCRACIO^ 

Do yott chufe to fpeak Italian ? 

SO ANAR£LLE« 

No. 

Spaniih? 
No. 

German ? 
No. 
Englifh ? 



PANCRACIO. 
SGANARELLE, 

PANCRACIO. 
SGANAftSLLE. 

p AN c It ax: 10* 

SOANARELLI; 
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SGANARELLE. 

No. 

PANCRACIO. 
Latin ? 

SGANARELLE.. 

No. 

PANCRACIO. 

Greek ? 

SGANARELLE. 

No. 

PANCRACIO. 

Hebrew ? 

SGANAREL L.E^ 
No. 

PANCRACIO. 
Syriac ? 

SGANARELLE. 

No. 

PANCRACIO. 
Moorifh I 

SGANARELLE. 

No. 

PANCRACIO. 

Arabic ? 

SGANARELLE. 

' N09 no, no, no; French, French, French. 

PANCRACIO. 

Oh, French ! 

SGANARELLE. 

Yes. 

PANCRACIO. 

Well then, go on the other fide of me, for 1 
keep this ear for fcientific and foreign languages ; 
and that I defiine for the vulgar or mother tongue. 

SGANARELLE. f-^/^O 

Plague on it, there is fuch a deal of ceremony to 
be obftrved with di€»lc fort of people. 

k i PANCRACIO. 
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PANCRACrO. 

Well, naw, What have you to fay ta me ^ 

SGANARELLE. 
I want to confolt you in a difficulty. 

PANCRACIO. 

I underftand you, a difficulty in philofophy^ 
doubtlefs. 

SGANARELLE. 

I beg your pardon, it is 

PANCRACIO. 

Pexhaps you want to know, if the fubflance and 
accident are fynonimous or equivocal terms, with 
refpeft to entity. 

SG AN AREL.LE. 
No fuch thing, I 

PANCRACIO. 
If logic be an art or a fcience f 

SGANARELLE. 

Nor that ; I 

PANCRACIO. 
If its objedl be the three operations of the mind« 
or the third only ? 

SGANAR£LL£« 

No, I 

PANCRACIO. 

If there be ten categories, or but one ? 
SGANARELLE. 

No, no, I 

PANCRACIO. 

If the efTence of the fyllogifm is in the concla- 
fion? 

SGANARELLE*. 
No— I— ^ 

PANCRACiO. 
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PANCRACIO. 

If the efTence of good lies in appetifceoce, or iiir« 
commodity ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Zounds ! no — it is 

PANCRACIO, 

If good coincides with the end ? 

SGANARELLE, 

No, I tell you, I 

PANCRACIO. 

If the end can afFc6l as by its real exigence, or' 
by its intentional exiflence ? 

SG ANARELLE. 

No, no, no, no I ten thoufand devils feize you ! 
no 

PANCRACIO. 

Tell me what it is then; for I cannot goefs at it. 

SGANARELLEi 

So I will, if you^l let me fpeak. The affair I 
Save to communicate to you is, that I have a. mind 
to marry a young maid, who is very handfome, 
and for whom I have a great paffion; I have 
aiked her of her father, . but I am under great 
apprehenfions le ft - . ■ 

PANCRACIO. 

Speech was given to man, that he might exprefs 
his thoughts by it ; and a» thoaghts are the por' 
trait of things, fo are word^ the pottndt of* 
thoughts; but — [Sganarelle eta 9/ fatiena, Jiops 
ibir doS9t^s mouth luitb Jbij band ftontd tinus^ nvbo 
cvntinuis ta/ii«g ^whenever tbi etber takej it away,y 
But thefe portraits art diArent fit>ni^ other portraits, 
in that the latter are in every thing .diftiiguifiied 

from. 
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from their originals, and that words include their 
originals in themfelves, fince fpeech is no other 
than thought explained by an exterior fign ; whence 
it comes, that thofe who think juftly, always exprefs 
themfelves as juftly. Therefore explain your 
thoughts to me by fpeech, which is the moft intel- 
ligible of all other figns^ 

SQANARELLE. [Pufia the doaer into the b<mje,and 

fifUts the door upon bim.^ 

The devil fly away with the man f 

P A N C R A C I O. [Within.] 

Yeiy Speech is animi index ^ fpecuium^ the inter* 
preter of the mind, the image of the foul. {Hen 
be goes up ie the ivindo'Wy, and continues.'^ It it 
a mirror that naturally reprefents to us the fe. 
crets, which are the moft arcane or hidden from 
us individuals. And fince you are poiTefled of the 
faculty of ratiocinating and talking both together* 
why do you not make ufe of that fpeech which is 
given you to exprefs yoor thoughts to me ? 

S G A N A R E L L E. 

So I intended to have done, but yoo would not 
hear me. 

PANCRACia 
Speak now then ; I hear yon. 

SG ANARELLE. 

I &y then^ dodtor, that — 

PANCRACIO. 
Bat be fore to be brief. 

SGANARELLE. 

I win. 

PANCRAQIO. 

. iVvoid Prolixity. . 

iCAHARELlB.^ 
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SGANARELLE. 
Depend upon it. 

PANCRACIO. 

Contradl your difcourfe m an apothegm, after 
the Laconic manner. 

SGANARILLE. 



PANCRACIO. 

Without being diffufe, or ufing circumlocutiom 
[Sganarille enraged that he ivill not let him /peak, 
picks up Stones to thro^w at him.'] How I do you fly 
into a rage inflead of explaining yourfelf ? go t 
you are more impertinent than the fellow that 
would infiil on it that we (hould fay the form of a 
hat, and I will prove to you, every time I fee you , 
by demonflrative and convincing reafons, and by 
arguments in harhara, that you are and always 
will be a brutal ignorant animal ; and that I am« 
and ever (hall be, in utroque jure, dodor Paneracio. 

SGANAR£LL£« 
What an eternal talker !. 

PANCRACIO. \Cming out of the boMfe.J. 

A man of letters, and literature. 

SGANARILIiE. 

Again ? 

PA N C R AC LO. 
A man of fufiiciency and capability. [Goi/igJ A 
man confummate in all the naturaf, moral and po- 
litical fciences, {^Retums^ A man that's do^us, doc- 
tiory doStijpmuSy per omnes modos (Sf ca/us, \Golng'] 
A man who pofleffes in the fuperlative degree, all 
knowledge fabular, mythological,' hiHorical, [Re* 
turns'] grammatical,, poetical, rhetorical, dialeflical^ 
fophilhcal. \GoiHg,] mathematical, arithmetical, 
optical, orinocritical, phyiical, and Aetaphyfical, 
-. . ^ [Returning'] 
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[Returning] cofmometrical, geometrical, archie 
tedaral, fpeculatrical, and fpecolatory, [Going] 
medicinal, aftronomical, ailrological, phyfiognomi- 
eal, metapifcopicaU chiromantical, geometrical, 
€t caetera. [Exit Pancracio. 

SCENE VII. 

SGANARELLE, [Solus.]^ 

Oh ! to the devil I give all tbefe fcholars, that 
will hear no one fpeak but themlelves ; faith 
they were in the right who told me that their great 
matter Ariftotle was no better than a chattering, 
old woman. Imuft go and find out the other^ 
perhaps he will be more compoied and reafonabk*- 
Within there ! 

[Knocks at the door of Marphurio's bouft* 

SCENE VUL 
Enter MARPHURIO. 

MARPHURIO. 

What does feignor Sganarelle want with me ? 
SGANARELLE. 

Doftor, I have occafion for your advice, in a 
little affair that cbncerns me, and I am come pur- 
pofcly too confult you thereon. [Afide.'] Ay, this 
is fomething like a man, he will hear people 
ipeak. 

MARPHURIO. 

Seignor Sganarelle, change if you pleafe your 
mode of fpeaking. Our phylofophy enjoins us not 
to deliver any propofition decifively, but to' fpeak 
of every thing dubioufly, to fufpend bur judgment, 
and for that reafon, you fliould not fay I am 
come, but I think I am come. 

SGANARELLB. 
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SGANARELLE. 

I think I am come? 

MA R P HU RIO. 
Yes. 

SGANARELLE. 

The devil*s in it if I muft not think fo, when it^ 
is fo. 

MARPHURIO. 

That does not follow ;, a thing may feem to be».. 
and yet may not be. 

SGANARELLE. 

Why» am I not come ? 

MAR? HU R I Or 

It is doubtfnly we ought to donbt of every thingf 

SGANARELLE. 

What a plague! amL I not herei diK> L nott 
i^aktoyou? 

MARPHURIO. 
I think yoa are there, I think I (peak, to you S^ 
but I am not certain this is fo. 

SGANARELLE. 

What the devil ! are you making a jeft of me ? I' 
fee that you are there, I know that I am here, what 
occafion is there for I think fo ? px^ythee let^s have 
done with thefe quirks and q\ybbles, and come to * 
my buiinefs* I come to inform yoa that I intend, 
to marry. 

MAR P H U R I 0* 

That I cannot tell. 

SGANARELLE; 
But I tell it you. 

MARPHURIO. 

It may fo happen. 

SCANARBILE.. 
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a G A N A R E L L E. 

The yottng woman I int^d for my vtife, is 
"wry yonngy and very handfome. 

MARPHURI.a 
Jx is not impoflible. 

SG ANARELLE. 

Shall I do right or wrong in m^rying her I 

MARPHURIO. 
Either the one or the other. 

SGANARELLE. [yiJUe,] 
So he's upon another key— -^ a(k you if 1" 
ihall do well or ill, in marrying her ? 

MARPHURIO. 

As things faU out, 

SGANARELLE^. 

Shall I do wrong?' 

M A R P H U R I Oi 

It may happen dx 

SGANARELLE, 
Will yoa be {o kind to give me a proper anfwer I 

MARPRURIO.. 
It is my inteniton. 

SGANARELLE. 
I have a great love for the young woman* 

MARPHURIO. 
Ycry likely. 

SGANARELLE. 

And her father has given his confent. 

MARPHURIO.. 
He may fo. 

8GANAR£LL»«. 
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SGANARELLE. 

^ But I am afraid if I marry h^r, I 0iaUbe a.' 
cuckold. 

MARPHURIO. 

The thing is feaiible. 

SGANARELLE. 

What is your opinion of it ? 

MARPHURIO. 
That there is no impoifibility in it. 

SGANAReLle. 
But how would you a6l, if you was in my place ? 

M A R P H U R I Or- 
I do not know« 

SGANARELLE.. 
What would -you adrifetne to do ^: 

MARPHURIO. 
Whatever you pleafc. 

SGANARELLE^ 

I ihall lofe aU patience. 

MARPHURIOi. 

r waih my hands of it. 

S G A N A R ELL E. 
The devil take the dreaming rafcal I 

MARPHURIO. 

Fairback fall edge, I'll not interfere. 

SGANARELLE. [AJde^'i 

Oh the devil ! Ill make you change your 
note, mr. Hangdbg of a philolopher; 

[Beats Marphurio. 

M A^RPH-URIO. 
Oh I oh L oh ! oh ! 

8GANARELLK. 
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SGANARELLE. 
^Now» I think you are handfomely paid for your 
.damned gibberifh, and I am glad of it. 

MARPHURIO. 
How \ what infoience is this.! to abufe me in 
this manner ! to have the impudence to beat a^phi- 
lofopher like 

SGANARELLE. [MimckiniMml 

Mr. do6or, change if you pleafe that manner of 
fpeaking. We are to doubt of every thing, and you 
/hould not fay I have, beat you, but that you think 
J have beaten you. 

MARPHURIO. 
Ill go diredlly to a juftice of the peace, and 
make my -complaint of this ufage. 

.SGANARELLE. [Repeating the dofforU firmer W9rils.2 

1 wa(h my hands of it. 

MARPHURIO. 
I have the marks to ihew on my body. 

SGANARELLE. 

Very likely. 

M ARPHURia 

And I received them, from you. 

SGANARELLE. 
It is not impofTible. 

. MARPHURIO. 

1*11 have an adiion againft you. 

SGANARELLE. 
The thing is feafible. 

MARPHURIO. 
And you (hall be fent to the houfe of corredUoa. 

SGANARELLE. 

Fall back, fall edge, I care not. 

MARPHURIO^ 
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M A R P H U R I O. 

Pry'thee let me alone. [Exit Marphnrio^ 

SCENE IX. 

^GANAREXLE. [5o&c] 

Was ever any thing equal to this ? there is no getting 
•a fingle word out of this damn'd fellow ; and one 
is as wife at the end, as at the begining of a con^ 
"Yerfation. How (hall I a^ in this uncertainty, 
with relation to the confeqnences of my marriage? 
Sure never man was in foch a perplexity as I am, 
Ohy here come two gy^iies, they ihall tell me^my 
fortune. 

S C E N E X. 

£fiier Two G Y P S I E women, with their tabors, 

finging and dancings 

SGANARILLE. 
They ape very merry. Hark'e, good women, CMi 
you tell me my fortune ? 

ift GIPSY. 
Yesy my good fir, that we can. 

2d GIPSY. 

Only crofs your hand and give it us, and we'll 

tell you fomething that fhall be of great fervice to 

you. 

5GANARELLE. 

Stay, here are both of them, with what you 

^efire in them. 

xft GIPSY. ' 

You have a good phyfiognomy fir, a good phy« 
£ognomy. 

ad GIPSY. 

Yes a good phyfiognomy, the phyfiognomy of a 
Aian who will one day be fomething. 

ift. 
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. ift GIPSY. 
Yoa will be married before it is Jong, my good 
'fir, you will be married before it is long* 

2d GIPSY. 

Yoa will have a pretty wife, a pretty wife. 

Ift G I P S Y. 

Yesy awifetlut will beloved, and-^reiled by 
every one. 

2d GIPSY. 

A wife who will make you a great Dumber 4X 
rfr'icnds, my good fir, a great number of friends. 

<ift GIPSY. 
A wife who will bring plenty to your houfe. 

2d GIPSY. 

'A wife who. will gain yoa great reputation. 

ift GIPSY. 

A wife who will make yon be ts^en notice of, my 
vgood fir, a wife who willmake you betaken notice of. 

SGANARELLE. 

I am glad to hear it. But pray tell me^ do yoa 
'dunk I ihallbe a cuckold? 

2d GIPSY. 
A cuckold ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Tea. 

ift O I P S Y. 

A cuckold ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Yes. I am threatened to be a cuckold, [fie 
tnvo Gy^es dance ami jSng.l Pox on your dancings 
this is no anfwer to me ; come hither. I afk you 
both if J (hall be a cuckold ? 

2d GIPSY. 
A cuckold ! you a cuckold ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Yes, ihall I be a cuckold ? 

ifi cxpsr; 
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jft G J P S Y. ♦ 

A cuckold ! yoa. a cuckold ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Yes, I by, (hall J, or fliall I not ? 

[Ti^e t*w0 Gypfies go out finding and dancings 

5 C E N E XL 

SGANARELLE. [5«&«.] 

Carfe feize the hags ! to leave me in this ancer- 
tamty. I (hall not be eafy, till I know how this 
fame marriage of mine will tarn out; and therefore 
J'll go and confulc that wonderful fortune-teller that 
tells one tv^ry thing But i^faith I believe I (hall 
have no occafion to give myfelf that trouble. Here 
come thofe chat will difcover to me all I want to 
know. 

SCENE XII. 

Enter DORIMENA and LYCASTES, SGANA- 
RELLE retires to a comer of the ftage, imtboui 
ieing objerved by them. 

LYCASTES. 
How ! charming Dorimena, do yoa fpeak (cri- 
oufly ? 

DORIMENA. 

Mod ferioufty, 

LYCASTES. 
And are you really going to be marry^i 

DORIMENA. 

Really. 

LYCASTES. 
And this very night ? 

DORIMENA. 
ThU ^^ night. 

LYCA9TI8. 
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LYCASTES. 
And tran you, crael maid, fo eafily forget the 
love I have for you i and the obliging promifcs 
you have given me ? 

DORIMENA. 

I ? not at all 1 I (hall always look upon you in 
the fame* light; and my marrying ought not to 
give you the lead uoeafuefs. If I take the man, 
it is out of regard to his riches, and not to him- 
felf. I have no fortune, you have not much more ; 
and without a little money, you know, one paffes 
one's time very ill in the world, and we (hould ftick 
at nothing to get it. I have embraced this oppor-^ 
tunity of making myfelf eafy for life, in hopes I 
(hall foon be rid of the difagreeable wretch ; he 
cannot live long ; I am fure iThall bury him in fix 
months ; and Ihall not long languiih in hopes of 
the happy (late of widowhood. [Seeing Sganarelle ] 
Oh ! are you there ? We were juft fpeaking of 
you, and much in your praife too, Til aiTure you. 

LYCASTES. 
Is that gentleman 

DORIMENA. 

Yes, that's the gentleman, whofe wife I am to be. 

LYCASTES. 
Permit me, fir, to congratulate you on your ap- 
proaching happinefs ; and at the fame time beg you 
to accept my moft hnmble offers of fervice. You 
are going, fir, to marry a young lady of di^n- 
guifhed merit, i fhare in your fatisfadion, like- 
wife, madam, and greatly applaud the happy choice 
you have made. The gentleman feems formed to 
make the befl of hufbands. I mud entreat you to 
indulge me with the honour of your acquaintance, 
and mud engage you in a commerce of viiits and 
diverfions. 
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DORIMEN A. 

Sir, you do us both infinite honour. Bat come, 

^mc prdTes. [To Sganarelle.] Wc fhall have other 

opportunities of converfing together s fo for the 

prefent your fervant, fir. [Exif. Udout by Lycafles; 

SCENE XIIL 

SGANARELtE- [^a/w.] 
No, no, I'll have nothing to do with her, I am 
quite oj. I mufl inftantly difengage myfelf. I 
have been at fome expence, indeed, but the &r^ 
lofs is the bed. I'll try to extricate myfelf cleverly 
out of this. affair. >Within there f 

[^Knocki at AlcanderV doorm 

SCENE XIV. 

Mnter ALCANDER. 

-^LCANDER. 
Ah ! fon-in-law, is it you ? Von are welcome. 
SGANARELLE. 

Your fervant. 

ALCANDER. 

You come to conclude your marriage, \ fuppofe. 

SGANARELLE. 

Excufe mc. 

ALCANDER. 

I aflure you I am as impatient as yourfelf. 

SGANARELLE. 
At prefent I come upon other bufinefs. 

AXCANDER. 

I have given the necelTary orders for having every 
thing in readinefs, 

SGANARBtLB. 
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S G A N A R E L L E. . 
That is not the thing ; I— — 

ALCANDER. 

I have befpoke the wedding A^er and the ma- 
fic ; and my daughter is ready dreft to receive yoa. 

S G AN A R E L L E. 
That is not what brings me here ; h — — 

ALCANdER. 
ril anfwer for it every thing will be to your- 
mind ; there's nothing to interrupt your happineis. 

SGANARELLE. 

My God ! I tell you I am not talking of than 

ALCANDER^ 

Come, will you walk in? 

SGANARELLE. 

' , I&ave a word or two to fay to yoa in privater 

ALCANDER. 

Nay, for Keaven^s fake, never ftand upon cere- 
mony ; in, in, I befeecb you. 

SGANARELLE. 
No, I tell you ; I want to talk with you firft. 

ALCANDER. 

You have fomethi ng to fay to me ? 

SGANARELLE. 

I have. 

ALCANDER. 
What is it, pray ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Why you know, feigner Alcander, I-aik'd your 
daughter of you in marriage, and you readily gave^ 
your confent j but, upon fecond thoughts, 1 £nd 
myfelf too old for her ; and in fhort do not tbiak 
I am at all a proper match for her. 

M 2 ALCAND£R« 
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ALCANDER. 

I beg your pardon, my dangbter likes yoa ex- 
tremely well as yoa are ; and I am fure yon will 
live very happy together. 

S G A N A R £ L L £. 
No,. I cannot bring myfeif to think it ; I have 
fljange humours at times, and fhe will never be 
able to bear with my ill temper. 

ALCANDER. 
My daughter is of a very mild and obliging di^« 
pciition; and you'll find that (he will make it hex 
fiudy to be conformable. 

SGANARELLE. 

I have a number of bodily infiroiities that might 
make her take a diflike to me. 

ALCANDER. 
Piha r that's a mere trifle. A virtuotts woman 
Acver takes a diflike to her hafband. 

SGANARELLE. 

But to fpeak as a friend, I would not advUe yoa 
to give her to me. 

ALCANDER^. 

You are jeAing fure. I would fooner die than be 

worfe than my word, 

S G A N A R E L L. E. 

Oh! for heaven's fake, never Hand upon that|-» 
I releafe you from it with all my foul. 

ALCANDER. 
No, no, I have promifed you ihall have her, and 
have her you fhall^ in fpite of all thofe who pre* 
tend 10 her. 

SGANARELLE. [JJufe,"] 

What the devil does he mean ? 

ALCXNDER:. 
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A L C A N D-E R. 
Look you, feignor Sganarelle, I have a partica-* 
lar eileem and friendfhip for you, and would re- 
fafe my daughter to a prince to give her to you. 

SGANARELLE. 
Seignor Alcander, lam infinitely obliged to yoa^ 
for the honour you do me ; but I am reiolved not 
to marry. 

ALCANDER. 
Not to marryj do you fay ? 

SGANARELLE; 
Not to marry. 

ALCANDER. 
Why not ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Becaufe I think myfdf unfit for marriage-; and 
have a mind to imitate my father- and all my pro- 
genkors^ who never would marry.. 

ALCAN-DER. 
Very well, every one to theiriiking ; I never lay 
a reHraint upon^any perfon's inclinations. You ga;ve 
me your word you « would marry my daughter ; 
every thing is prepared for the wedding. But fince 
you chufe to revoke your promife, we*ll fee what's 
to be done ; you (hall hear from me prefently. 

[Exit Alcanden 

SCENE xv: 

S G ArN A R E L L E. [Solu.] 
Afitr all, this man is more reafcnable than I 
expelled ; and I thought I fliould have found much 
more trouble in difengaging myfelf from this af- 
fair. Upon my confcience, when I think of ir, I 
find great reafon^o-applaud myfelf for my prudent 
refolution i for I was going to take a ilep that I 

M 3 ffioold 
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fliould have repented all my life. But here comes 
the fon, with an anfwer, I fuppoie. 

SCENE XVI. 

En/ir ALCIDASy *who lews /e'veraJ times *uery re* 
Jftafully to SGANARELLE, and then addreja^ 
him in a mild and coffiplaifant tone^ 

A L C I D A S. 
Sir, I have the honour to kifs your hand;. 

SGANARELLE. 
Sir, I axn your's with all my heart*. 

A L C I D A S. 

My father has told me, fir, that yon have been 
pleafed to revoke your promife,, in relation to mar- 
Dying my fifter. 

S G AN ARELLB. 

Yes, fir, it is ^^vy true ; I am extremely forry— ' 

but— 

A L C 1 DA S. 
Ob ! my dear fir ! there's no harm done. 
SGANARELLE. 

It gives me great pain, I afiure you, fir; and V 

wilh with all my foul 

ALCIDAS. 
Oh ! fir ! it is a mere trifle. [Prefeuiing him t*w0 
Jkvcrds.'] Sir, will you plcafc to t;*ke your choice 
cf ihefc two fwords ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Of thcfe two fwords ? 

ALCIDAS. 
Yes, fir, if you pleafe. 

SGANARELLE. 
lor what, pray ? 

ALClDAS^) 
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A LCI DAS. 

Why, my good jir» as you have been plea(ed to^ 

' nefufe to marry my fifter» after having given her 

your promife ; I hope you will not take* amifs the 

little compliment I do myfelf the honour of mak*- 

iogyou, 

SGANARELLE. 
What do you mean ? 

A L C I D A S. 

Any other perfon would have made a noife^ and 
put themfelves in a paflion with you j but I love to- 
do every thWig in a mild and friendly manner. For 
this reafon I wait upon you, to inform you» that 
with your good leave and liking, you and I, my 
good fir, mud cut each other's throat. 

SGANARELLE. 
This is a very ugly compliment, methinks. 

A L C I D A S. [Holding out the two /words.} 

Come, my dear fir, pray chufe. 

SGANARELLE. 
Sir, Tm your flave j but I have no throat to cut 
at prefent. What a curled way of talking he has h 

A L C I D A S. 
Sir, I mufl inCidt, with your permifiion— — > 

SGANARELLE. 

Oh ! pray, fir, truce with thofe compliments. 

A L C I D A S. 

Be fo obliging, fir, to difpatch me as foon as pof-^ 
fible, for I am in hafie. 

SGANARELLE. 
Sir, I have nothing to do with that, I tell you. 

ALCID AS. 

You will not fight then? 

aCANA&ELLL. 
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SGANERELLE. 
No, faith won't 1 [ 

A L C I D A S. 
You won't ? 

SGANERELLE. 

I won't, I tell you. 

A L C I D A S. 
Then, my dear fir, you cannot be angry at thii 
«^and this — and this — and this — [ Beating him.'] 
You fee, fir, 1 do every thing according to rule. 
You break your promife ; I offer to fight you : you 
refufe to fight; I beat you. This is all according, 
to form ; and I am perfnaded feignor Sganerelle is 
a man of too great honour to find fault with fuch 
a proceeding. 

SGANARELLE. [^Jide,] 
What a blood-thirfty fellow this is ! 

A L C I'D A S. [Prejenting him the itvo fwordi again J\ 

Come, come, fir, do things in an eafy manner, 
without obliging me to pull you by the nofe. 

SGANERELLE. 

Again ? 

A L C I D A S. 
Sir, I would for<:e no man's inclinatioDS ;, but 
you muft either fight or marry my filler. 

S G A N^ E R E L L E. 
Sir, I'can do neither, I afiure you. 

A L C I D A S. 
You can't ? 

SGANERELLE. 

No. 

A L C I D A S. [Beating Urn again J] 

Then I muft beg* leave once more - 
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SGANERELLE. 

Murder! murder! murder! 

A L C I D A S. 

Really, fir, it grieves me to the foul that yoo 
compel me to behave thus; but I cannot poilibly 
give over, till you give me your promife either 
to fight me, or marry my fifter. 

\Offering to ftrike hinu 

SGANERELLE. 

Hold ! hold 1 I'll marry — ^Pll marry her. 

A L C I D A S. 
Ah ! my dear fir ! I am rejoiced to find tha£^ 
you will hearken to reafon once more ; and that 
matters will be amicably adjuded between us. I 
declare I do not know a man in the world^or 
whom I have a more perfed efteem ; and it would 
have ^en me the utmoft oneafinefs to have been 
obliged to treat you uncivilly. I'll call my father, 
and let him know that vi^ty thing is fettled. Oh ! 
here he comes. 

SCENE The Laih 

Enttr ALCANDER and DORIMENA. 

A L C I D A S. 
Father, this gentleman is now pleafed to U(!eft 
to reafon ; and determines to do things with a 
good grace : he is ready to accept my filtef s hand 
whenever you pleafe 

ALCANDER. [Prefenting Dorimena to Sgancrellc] 

There, fir ; there's her hand : now, give her 
your*s. Thank heaven I am rid of her ! and 
henceforward the care of her conduct lies with, 
you. Come, let us in and celebrate this happy 
marriage. ^Exeunt omnei. 

End of the Fourth Volume. 
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